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No entertain any doubt of the antiquity. 


or authenticity of the poems of Os s1aN,. 


ſome pretend to do, can only flow from an 
I If edted ſingularity of thinking, or from, the 
here wantonneſs of prejudice. They carry 
ch internal evidence, and are fo ſtrongly 


arked with the characters of antiquity, as 


annot fail to convince every impartial mind, 
hat they muſt be referred to a period long 
nce paſt, and very remote. As to their au- 
: enticity, it was never ſo much as called in 
4 ueſtion in Scotland; over all the highlands 
Ind iſles, it is univerſally acknowledged. It 
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is well known that the moſt illiterate old peo- q 
ple there can ſtill repeat great parts of many 
of the poems. Unhappily, Wa they are 


65 


ES 3 


often found mucl interpolated and blended | 4 
with the wild chimeras and abſurdities of the 
bards of degenerate days: Though this is to 
be 1 it is not greatly to be wondered } 

But in theſe fragments, which are com- J 
mon, one of moderate diſcernment can diſ-. 
cover ſuch. inequality in the language, ſuch 9 
inconſiſteney i in the ſentiments and events, as k 
clearly mark out what are the real production 1 
of Os s14N, and what are falſely aſcribed to , 
him. Mr M*Pherſon has great merit. in f 
collecting and recovering ſo many of them. : 
His arranging and purging. them of what was g 
modern and ſpurious, muſt have coſt him no 
little labour ; his preſenting them. to len world 
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pure 


" 
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re and unmixed, diſcovers his being a 


3 reat maſter of the antiquities of his country, 
. f the original Galic, and his being happy 
1 * well- formed taſte for the genuine beau- 
3 ies of poetry. His OE: Ren 18 faithful, ac- 
4 turate, elegant, and maſterly. Such as are 
4 judges of the original have long deſpaired of 
b ver ſeeing a ſtrength of genius capable of 
2 doing them ſo much juſtice in the Engliſh 
4 language. To transfuſe the ſpirit of an au- 
; thor into a literal verſion, is allowed by all to 
be extremely difficult, if not impoſſible. In 
Wthis he has had remarkable ſucceſs : yet he 
Vill readily confeſs, and it muſt be evident to 
L many, that he often falls ſhort of his origi- 
Inal. This in general, muſt, in a great mea- 
ſure, be aſcribed to the different idioms of 
languages ; though in this caſe it may per- 


haps: - 
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haps be a imputed to a failure in thi 1} 


Engliſh tongue: for if any could ſupport th# 4 
paſſion and dignity of Oss1Ax 2 
he ſeems poſſeſſed of abilities equal to thi 
taſk. So much has already been me 
by him and others for eſtabliſhing the anti- 
quity and authenticity of theſe poems, as pre- 
cludes the neceſſity of my ſaying any thing 
with regard to them. And indeed, if the u. 
nited voice of Scotland and Ireland; if the li. 
Ving teſtimony of the natives of theſe king. 
goms, wherever ſcattered over the globe, 
enn be deemed infufficient to evince this mat. 
ter, and free it of all doubt and ſuſpicion, i 
3s in vain to combat any longer with ungene. 
rous, unreaſonable prejudice, with obſtinate 
and wilful incredulity, Every unbiaſſed per- 
Jon will readily own, that theſe poems are 
DTT 


E 1 

4 | the monuments of a very ancient age, and 
muſt enlarge our knowledge of the human 
Lond Hd charter; and in es e 
muſt be admitted, that they are one of the 
x greateſt curiofities that have at any period 
been preſented to the republic of letters. 
They ate now familiarly known throughout 
the Britiſh dominions ; they have been tranſ- 


lated into the moſt polite, modern, Furopean 


e | languages, and received with deſerved ap- 
ing: plauſe : No ſmall proof this of their poetical 


merit, and their holding a high rank as works 
Lof a ſuperior genius. In Britain, indeed, 
different opinions have appeared concerning 
them. Some authors, it is we . known, oe 
much of their reputation to the implicit ac- 
quieſcence of the many, in the encomiums 
beſtowed upon them by ſome, with whom it 
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has been thought honourable to agree in ſen- 


f 


timent. Others, again, have been rated 
much below their merit, merely becauſe ſome 


faſhionable critic has decried their perfor- 
- mances. Thus has. it fared with our north- 


by authority, may not that of Dr Brais, 


2 
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who has done no more juſtice to Oss1A4N as 


a poet, than honour to.himſelf as a critic, be 
| 


Doctor's excellent diflertation, an abſtract of 


and what relate to the following 28 1 


ticular. 


ern bard. But if his merit 18 to be decided 


ſingly oppoſed to the pedantry of ſome, and i 
che empty echoings of. others, who liſt them- 
ſelves among the deeriers of the Celtic bard ? i 
For the entertainment of readers of taſte, 1 
ſhall here beg leave to tranſcribe, from the 


his remarks on Oss1aNn's works in gentral, 


Ws 


CW] 
The two great characteriſtics of Os 8 14N's- 
4 poetry are tenderneſs and ſublimity. It 


1 breathes e of the gay and chearful 
4 kind. An air of ſeriouſneſs and ſolemnity is 
I diffuſed over the whole. Oss iA x is perhaps 
TT the only poet who never relaxes, or lets him- 
ſelf down into the light and amuſing ſtrain, 
which, with the bulk of readers, is no ſmall 
© diſadvantage to him. He moves perpetually 


in the high region of the grand and pathe- 
tic, The events recorded are all ſerious and 


I grave; the ſcenery throughout, wilds and 
4 romantic. The extended heath by the ſea- 
Y | ſhore ; the mountain-ſhaded with miſt ; the 
4 torrent ruſhing through a ſolitary valley; the 
1 ſcattered oaks, and the tombs of warriors o- 
. vergrown with moſs; all produce a ſolemn at- 


© tention in the mind, and prepare it for great 
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F xi 7 : 
and extraordinary events. We find not in 
him an imagination that ſports itſelf, and dreſ- 
ſes out gay trifles to pleaſe the fancy. His 
poetry, more perhaps than that of any other, 
deſerves to be ſtyled, The Poetry of the Heart. 
It is a heart penetrated with noble ſentiments, 
with ſublime and tender paſſions; a heart 
that glows, and kindles the fancy; a heart 
that is full, and pours itſelf forth. Os81aN 
did not write to. pleaſe readers and critics: 
He ſung from the love of poetry and ſong. 
His delight was to think of the heroes among 
whom he flouriſhed; to recal the affeQing 
incidents of his lite; to dwell upon his paſt 
wars, and loves, and friend ips; till, as he 
expreſſes it himſelf, FE — a voice to 
is ' ſoul: It is the 
_ . 6 voice of years that are gone; they roll be- 


cc Oxs$14N and awakes 


% fore 


L 


| 1 fore me with all their deeds.“ And under 


this true poetic inſpiration, giving vent to his 
genius, no wonder we ſhould ſo often hear, 
and acknowledge in his ſtrains, the powerful 


Kind ever-pleaſing voice of Nature. 


„Of all the great poets, HoMER is the one 
1 whoſe manner, and whoſe times come the 
4 neareſt to Os81axn's. The Greek has, in 
 Ffeveral points, a manifeſt ſuperiority: This 
1 is by no means aſtoniſhing, HouER lived 
1 in a country where ſociety was much farther 
1 advanced: He had beheld many more objects; 
A cities built and flouriſhing ; laws inftituted; 
1 order, diſcipline, and arts begun. His field 
/ of obſervation was much larger and more 
| ſplendid; be conſequently poſſeſſes a larger 


F compaſs of ideas, has more diverſity in his 


> % 


characters, 


4 
, 


. 


characters, and a much deeper knowledge of i ia 


Pis! 


3 


human nature. But if Oss1aN's ideas be 


leſs diverſified, they are all however of the 3 1 
kind fitteſt for poetry: The bravery and ge- le 


cf 
= neroſity of heroes; the tenderneſs ef lovers; 


2 Pla- 


the attachments of friends, parents, and 
children. In a rude age and country, 
though the events be few, the undiſſipated- 


mind broods over them more; they ſtrike 3 4 
3s 
the imagination, and fire the paſſions ! in a 


higher degree, and become - happier mate-- 
rials to a-poetical genius, than the ſame e- 
vents when ſcattered through the wide circle- 
of more varied action and cultivated life. 
We find not in Osslax the fprightly and. 
chearful poet: He uniformly maintains the | 
gravity and ſolemnity of the Celtic hero. Os- : 
25 had ſurvived all his friends, and was = 
n 


C81] 


f : diſpoſed to melancholy by the incidents of 
his life. On all occaſions he is frugal of his 


. 8 ords, and never. gives more/ of an image or 
"Deſcription than . is juſt ſufficient to place it 


pefore us in one clear point of view. It is 


Ig 9 


4 blaze of lightning, which flaſhes and „ 
YZ Both the poets are dramatic. HoMEeR's 
> Þ 


1 Ppeeches indeed are highly characteriſtical; 


2 5 pet, if he be. tedious any where, it is in theſe. 1 
| q Ds81aN 1s conciſe and rapid in his ſpeeches | 

1 is he is in every other thing. Both poets 

Ire eminently ſublime, but a difference may 
d e remarked-in:the ſpecies. of their ſublimity. 
OMER'S is accompanied with more impe- | 
- | uoſity and fire; Os81aNn's with more of a 


poleme and awful grandeur. -Homs x hurries 


| ( ou along ; Os81ax elevates and fixes you 
n aſtoniſhment. The firſt is .moſt ſublime 
3 7% in 
| 


F: 4 
in ations and battles ; the other in ae, 
tion and ſentiment. In the pathetic, Honzi 


has great power; but Oss14N exerts tha 


a> of wy wh 


power much oftener, and has the character 


of tenderneſs far more deeply imprinted on ! 
his works: No poet knew better how to ſeize | 
| and melt the heart. With regard to digni- 
ty of ſentiment, the pre-eminence muſt clear: | 
ly be given to Os814wn. This is indeed a | 
ſurpriſing circumſtance, that in point of hu- 
manity, magnanimity, virtuous feelings off 
every kind, our Cekic bard ſhould be diſtin-Y : 
guiſhed to fuch a degree, that not only tue 
heroes of Ho ER, but even thoſe of the po- L 
lite and refined'VikxG1L, are 2 far behind, 5 
thoſe of Os Ä x. % 8 ö 
1 


« After theſc general obſervations on the ge- 
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1, 


x | nius and ſpirit of our author, I proceed to à 
© nearer view of his works, and ſhall begin 
with FinGAL, as it is the firſt great poem in 
this Collection. To refuſe the title of an epic 
poem to FinGAL, becauſe it is not in every 
jo particular exactly conformable to the 
practice of Homer and VIRGIL, were the 
mere ſqueamiſhneſs and pedantry of criticiſm. 


An epic poem is by its nature one of the 


moſt moral of all poetical compoſitions Hard- 
of ly is there any tale, any ſubject a poet can 
chooſe for ſuch a work, but will afford ſome 
general moral inſtruction. But its moral ten- 
dency is by no means to be limited to ſome | 
common-place maxim, which may be gather- 

ed from the ſtory : It ariſes from the admi- 
ration of heroic actions, which ſuch a com- 
«| N poſition is calculated to produce from the 
| Vor. I. C virtuous 
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happy impreſſion which all the parts ſeparate- 
ly, | as well as the whole taken together, leave 
upon the mind. Now, if it be aſked, what is 
the general moral of FincaL ? it obviouſly 
"furniſhes one not inferior to that of any o- 
ther poet, viz. That wiſdom and bravery al” 
ways triumph over brutal force; or another | 
-nobler-ftill, That the moſt compleat victory 
over an enemy is obtained by that modera- 
tion and generoſity which convert him into a 
friend. The unity of action which, among 


W critics, is the chief and moſt material rule, 


is ſo ſtrictiy preſerved in FI GAL, that it 
maſt be perceived by every reader. It is a c 
more compleat unity than what ariſes from re- 

- lating the actions of one man; it is the uni- 


virtuous emotions which the characters and 
incidents raiſe, whilſt we read it; from the 


Fam IH, 


1 | ty of one enterprize, the deliverance of Ire- 
3 land from:the invaſion of SWARAN 3. an en» 
J | terpriſe which has ſurely the full heroic dig- 
4 | nity. All the incidents recorded bear a con- 
I | {tant reference to one end; no double plot is 


carried on; but the parts unite into a regular 


whole: And as the action is one and great, ſo 


WM it is an entire or compleat action. Not only 
$ is unity of ſubject maintain din FinoAt; 3 
E | that of time and place alſo, The Autumn is 


clearly pointed out, as the ſeaſon of the ac- 


tion; and from beginning to end, the ſcene 


is never ſhifted from the heath of Lena, along 


the ſea-ſhore. Throughout the whole of Fix- 


6 there reigns that grandeur of ſentiment, 


ſtyle, and imagery, which ought ever to di- 


ſtinguiſn this high ſpecies of poetry. Os siax 
invokes no Muſe, for he acknowledged none; 


4 2 5 


dut his occaſional addreſſes to MaLvina have 


E I 


a finer effect thah the invocation of any Muſe. 
He ſets ont with no formal propoſition of his WW 
ſubject; but the ſubject naturally and eaſily 
unfolds itſelf. HonER's art in magnifying 


the character of AchitI Es has been univer- af 


ally admired. Os81an certainly ſhews no Ine 
leſs art in aggrandizing FIN GAL. Nothing | 
could. be more happily imagined for this pur- 
pole, than che whole: management of the laſt 
battle, wherein Gaul. the ſon of MoRN I had 
beſought FIN GAL to retire, and to leave to 
him and his other Chiefs the honour of the 
day. The generoſity of the king in agree- 
ing to this propoſal, the majeſty with which 
he retreats to the hill, from whence he was 
to behold the engagement, attended by his 
bards, and waving the lightning of his 
word; 


5 
* 
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ord; his perceiving the Chiefs overpower- 
by numbers; but, from unwillingneſs to 
eprive them of the glory of victory by co- 
ing in perſon to their aſſiſtance, firſt ſend- 
g ULLIN the bard to animate their cou- 
age ; and at laſt, when the danger becomes | 
nore preſſing, his riſing in his might, and in- 


erpoſing like a divinity to decide the doubt- | 


ul fate of the day; are all circumſtances 


ontrived with ſo much art, as plainly diſco- 


er the Celtic bards to have been not unprac- 


Biſcd i heroic poetry. 


The ſtory which is the foundation of Fi N- 


ral is in itſelf ſimple. SwaRAN comes to 


wade IRELAND. CUCHULLIN, the guar- 


: 


Fan of the young king, had applied for af 


ſtance to FixGaL, who reigned in the op- 
| poſite 


S 
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-poſite coaſt of Scotland. But before Fin AY 
GAL's arrival, he is hurried by raſh counſel 
to encounter SWARAN. He is defeated ; . 
retreats, and deſponds. FINGAL arrives in 
this conjuncture. The battle is for fone} 
time dubious, but in the end he conquers! 
SWaRkaAN; and the remembrance of SWA 
RAN'S being the brother. of AGANDECCa, 
who | had once ſaved his lite, makes him diſ- 
miſs him honourably. Hows, it is true, has MW 
filled up his ſtory with a much greater variety of | 
particulars than Os s 14, and inthishasſhewn 0 
a compaſs of invention ſuperior to that of the h 
other poet: But it cannot be denied, that tho? | | 
Howe x be more circumſtantial, his incidents | 

are leſs diverſified in kind than thoſe of Os. 'q 
| SIAN. War and bloodſhed reign through- | n 
out the Iliad ; ; and notwithſtandin g all the! 0 
6 fertility 


L. xxw J 


| ; ey of Homer's invention, there is ſo 
3 


0 ch uniformity in his ſubjects, that there 
= 7 


5 
= 


few readers, who, before the cloſe, are 
t tired of perpetual fighting : Whereas, in 
SIAN, the mind is relieved by a more a- 


erz Neeable diverſity. There is a finer mixture 


a. Wwar and heroiſm, with love and friendſhip, 
a, martial with tender ſcenes, than perhaps 
lil. 


das 


to be met with in any other poet. The 
iodes too have great propriety, as natural 
of proper to that age and country, conſiſting 


un the: ſongs of bards, which are known to 


he Ne been the great entertainment of the 
10! VMltic heroes in war, as well as in peace. 


* 


nts peſe ſongs are not introduced at random, if 
sf 
. 
the 1 
lity 


except the epiſode of Duc homar and Morna, 
che firſt book, which, though beautiful, 18 
re unartful than any of the reſt: They al- 


ways 


4 
1 
by. 
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ways have ſome particular relation to the ac 1 


tor who is intereſted, or to the events which | 
are going on; and whilſt they vary the ſcene, | 
they preſerve a ſufficient conneQion with the 
main ſubject, by the * and propriety of i 


their introduction. 


As FixcaL's love to Ad AN DEC CA influ- 
ences ſome circumſtances of the poem, parti- | 
cularly the honourable diſmiſſion of Sw a Ran | 
at the end, it was neceſſary that we ſhould be j 
Tet into this part of the Hero's ſtory. But as 
it lay without the corpaſs of the preſent ac- | 5 
tion, it oould only be regularly introduced | 
in an epiſode. The concluſion of the poem 
is ſtrictly according to rule, and is every way | 
noble and pleaſing, * 'The reconcihiat'on of 
the contending heroes, the conſolation of 


85 CucHULLIN,| 
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* CvcivLlriir, and the general ſelicity that 


nick @ .. AU 3 
Z crowns the action, ſoothe the mind in a very 
ene, | | 
„ agreeable manner, and form that paſſage, 
the 6. ih nuns 1 
from agitation and trouble, to perfect quiet 
7 of Þ 


and repoſe, which by the critics is required 
as the proper termination of the epic work. 
So much for the unity and general conduct of 
the action in FIN GAL. HOMER is known to 
have founded his Iliad on hiſtorical facts con- 
cerning the war of Troy, which was famous 
throughout all Greece. It is the buſineſs of a 
poet, according to Az18TOTLE, not to be a 
meer annaliſt of facts, but to embelliſh truth 
with beautiful, probable, and uſeful fictions; 
7 | to copy nature like painters, who preſerve a 
likeneſs, but exhibit their objects more grand 
and beautiful than they are in reality. That 
O381ax has followed this courſe, and build- 


Vo. I. „„ N ing 
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ing upon true hiſtory, has ſufficiently adorned. 
it with poetical fiction for aggrandizing his 
characters and faQs, will not, I believe, 
be queſtioned by moſt readers. At the ſame 
time, the foundation which thoſe facts and 
characters had in truth, and the ſhare which 
the poet himſelf had in the tranſactions which 
he records, muſt be- conſidered as no ſmall 
advantage to his work. For truth makes an 
impreſſion on the mind far beyond any fic- 
tion z; and no man, let his imagination be e- 

ver ſo ſtrong, relates any events ſo feelingly 
as thoſe in which he has been intereſted, | 
paints any ſcene ſo naturally as one which he 
has ſeen, or draws any characters in ſuch 
W ftrong colours as thoſe which he has perſon- 
bl. ally known.---The natural repreſentation of 
human characters in an epic poem, is highly 


eſſential 


i 11 ] 
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q eſſential to its merit. Though OsslAN be 
2 much inferior in this reſpect to Hou R, he 
vin be found to be equal, if not ſuperior to 
3 WIIGIL, and has indeed given all the diſplay 
3 of human natufe which the ſimple occurren- 
es of his times could be expected to furniſh, 
No dead uniformity of charaQer prevails in 
þ FiNGAL ; but, on the contrary, the principal 
characters are not only clearly diſtinguiſhed, 
but ſometimes artfully contraſted, ſo as to 
7 W illuſtrate each other. OSss1an's heroes, like 
1 HoxER's, are all brave; but their bravery, 
like Hon x's too, is of different kinds. For 
5 inſtance ; the prudent, the ſedate, the modeſt 


and circumſpe&t Conwar, is finely oppoſed 


to the preſumptuous, raſh, overbearing, but 
gallant and generous CALM AR. CALMAR 
hurries CvcurLLiNn into action by his teme- 


62 rity; / 
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ey; : and Shieh he ſees this bad effect of his 


' counſels, he will not ſurvive the diſgrace. 13 


 ConnaL, like another ULyssEs, attends IR 


CucnuLLin to his retreat, counſels and 
comforts him under his misfortune. The 
fierce, the proud, and high-ſpirited Swaran, 
is admirably contraſted with the calm, the 
moderate, and generous FINGAL. The cha- 
racter of Oscar is always a favourite one. 
The amiable warmth of the young warrior, 
his eager impetuoſity in the day of action, 
his paſſion for fame, his ſubmiſſion to his fa- 
ther, his tendernefs for MALVINA, are the 
| ſtrokes of a maſterly pencil; the ſtrokes are 
few/, but it is the hand of Nature, and attracts 
the heart. Oss1an's own character, the old 
man, the hero, and the bard, all in one, 


preſents to us a moſt reſpectable and venera- 


ble 


F _-x*ix 1 


| & figure, which we always contemplate with 


Ealure. CucHuULLIN is a hero of the high- 


1 claſs, daring, magnanimous, and exqui- 


= 


Wcly ſenſible to honour. We become at- 


KMched to his intereſt, and are deeply touched 


A my his diſtreſs; and after the admiration 
aiſed for him in the firſt part of the poem, 
is a proof of Os81ax's maſterly genius, 
hat he durſt adventure to produce to us ano- 
Per hero, compared with whom, even the 


great CUcHULLIN ſhould be only an inferior 


0 perſonage, and who ſheuld riſe as far above 


: him as CucyuuULLIN riſes above the reſt. 


\ 


1 Here indeed, in the bara and deſcrip- 


tion of FixGau, Os 814an triumphs almoſt 


3 ehe for we may boldly defy all an- 


* 4 4 


tiquity to ſhew us any hero equal to FinGAL. 


Throughout 


| 


about his friends, and never mentions A- 


[xxx ] 


een the whole of Os s LAN's wor 5 


he is preſented to us in all that variety ogg 
lights which give the full diſplay of a _ | 
ter. In him concur almoſt all the qualitice 1 
that can ennoble human nature; that can e 5 
ther make us admire the hero, or love thee . 
man. He is not only unconquerable in war, j 


4 f 
"= + 
I 
: 4 


but he makes his people happy by his wiſdom * 
in the days of peace. He is truly the father 4 
of his people. He is known by the epithet 0 4 
of © FINGAL of the mildeſt look,“ and di- F 7 
ſtinguiſhed on every occaſion by bumanity | , 
and generoſity, He is merciſul to lis foes, 


full of affection to his children, full of concern 


GANDECCA, his firſt love, without the utmoſt 
tenderneſs. He is the univerſal protector of 
the diſtreſſed : None ever went fad - from 


\ 


F-INGAL. 


J I EE. A 
AL. O Oscar! bend the ſtrong 
arms, but ſpare the feeble hand. Be 
hou a ſtream of many tides againſt the foes 
Ir thy people ; but like the gale that moves 
g he graſs, to thoſe who ask thine aid: 
| 5 o TRENNORE lived 3 ſuch TRa- 
4 © was; and ſuch has FiXGAL 
een. My arm was the ſupport of the in- 
vc red; the weak reſted behind the light- 
9 6 Ping of my ſteel. - Theſe were the maxims 
| heroiſm, to which he formed his 
Edſon. His fame is repreſented as every | 

rh pl tre ſpread ; the greateſt heroes 8 

ed, | ge his ſuperiority; ; his enemies tremble at 
k name; and the higheſt encomium that 
de beſtowed on one whom the poet 
id moſt exalt, is to ſay, Thing his ſoul 

Elke the ſoul of FINGAL. | 
"EO 


Fo xxxil 5 


To do juſtice to the merit of Oss fan iſ 


; ſupporting ſuch a character as this, I wf 
obſerve, what is not commonly attended rl 
That there is no part of poetical executiol 
more difficult than to draw a perfect charac F 
ter in ſuch a manner as to render it diſtine“ 4 
and affecting to the mind. Some ſtrokes 0} 
human imperfection and frailty, are wha 
uſually give us the moſt clear view, and wa 
moſt ſenſible impreſſion of a ct racter, be 
cauſe they preſent to us a man ſuch as wel 
have ſeen ;- they recal known features of hu · 
man nature. When poets go beyond this 
range, and attempt to deſcribe a faultleſs he. 
ro, they, for the moſt part, ſet before us : 
ſort of vague undiſtinguiſhable character, ſuch 
as the imagination cannot lay hold of or re- 


alize to itſelf as the object of affection. wel 


> 5 | knov 


] 
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know how much VI Re II has failed in this 
particular. His perfect hero, EN EAs, js an 
unanimated, inſipid perſonage, whom we may 
1 to admire, but whom no one can 
heartily love. But what VII IL has failed: 
in, Os sT AN, to our aſtoniſhment, has ſuc- 
ceſsfully executed. His FIN GAL, though ex- 
hibited without any of the common human 


failings, is nevertheleſs a real man; a cha- 


racter which touches and intereſts every read- 
welt er. To this it has much contributed, that 


hu. the poet has repreſented him as an old man, 
hh and by this has gained the advantage of 
he. throwing around him a great many circum- 

8 2 ſtances peculiar to that age, which paint him 


to the fancy in a more diſtin& light. He is 
ſurrounded with his ns He inſtrudts his 
children in the principles of virtue: He is 

Ob. Lb. e narrative 


[L xxxiv J 


narrative of his paſt exploits : He is venera-- 


ble with the gray locks of age: He is fre- 


| , quently diſpoſed to moralize, like an old man, 


There is more art, at leaſt more felicity in 


chis, than may at firſt be imagined. Youth 


and old age are the two ſtates of human life 


| capable of being placed in the moſt pictureſque 


lights. Middle age is more general and 


in a ſituation that admits it to be rendered 


clear and full! in poctical deſcription. 


— 


| 
i 4 
14 
14 


troduced into epic poetry, forming what is: 


on human vanity, and the proſpect of death. 


Vague, and has fewer circumſtances peculiar: 


to the idea of it; and when any object is 
particular, and to be clothed with a variety 
of circumſtances, it always ſtands out more: 

« Divine or ſupernatural] agentsare often! in F 


called: 


t 


IJ 4 
+ 
fa 
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called the machinery of it, which, according 
to the cratics, is an eſſential part. For the 
bulk of readers, the marvellous has always a 
mighty charm. It gratifies the imagination, 
and affords room tor ſtriking and ſublime de- 


ſcription. No wonder therefore that all 


poets have a ſtrong propenſity towards it. 
But to adjuſt the marvellous with the pro- 
bable is extremely difficult. All machinery 
muſt be faulty, which removes the probable 
from our view, or obſcures it under a cloud 
of incredible fictions. Neither is any poet 
at liberty to invent what Hitem of the mar- 
vellous he pleaſes, He muſt avail himſelf 
either of the religious faith, or the ſuperſti- 
tious credulity of the country wherein he 

lives, ſo as to give an air of probability to : 


— 


events which are moſt contrary to the com- 


e 2 „ mon 
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mon courſe of nature. OssIAaNn in theſe 


reſpects appears to have been remarkably 


happy. He has indeed followed the ſame 1 
courſe with Hox x, who found the tradition- 
ary ſtories on which he built his Iliad, ming- 1 
led with popular legends concerning the in- 


tervention of the gods; and he adopted theſe, Lin 


becauſe they amuſed the fancy. Osslax, in 


like manner, found the tales of his country 
full of ghoſts and ſpirits : It is likely he be- 


lieved them himſelf, and he introduced them | 
becauſe they gave his poems that ſolemn and 


marvellous caft which ſuited his genius. 


This was the only machinery which he could 


employ with propriety, becauſe it agreed 
with the common belief of the country. It 
was happy becauſe it did not interfere in the 


leaſt with the proper diſplay of human charac- 


ters 


2 


111 


ers and actions; and becauſe it ſerved to di- 


"Y erſify the ſcene, and to heighten the ſubje& 


9 by an awful grandeur, which is the great de- 


ſign of machinery. Oss1aNn's, for the moſt 


q 1 part, turns on the appearances of departed 


Firtmaterial, but as thin airy forms, which 


can be viſible or inviſible at pleaſure : their 


Voice is feeble, their arm is weak; but they 
are endowed with a knowledge more than 
human. Oss1aw deſcribes ghoſts with all 
the particularity of one who had ſeen and con- 
verſed with them, and whole imagination 
was full of the impreſſion they had left upon 
it. He calls up thoſe awful and tremendous 
ideas, which, in the ſtyle of Shakeſpeare, 
| © barrow up the ſoul.” ---As Os5s14aN's ſu- 
|pernatural beings are deſcribed with a furpri- 
| ſing 


| pirits. Theſe are repreſented, not as purely 


: 
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fing force of imagination, ſo they are intro. 


=. 
duced with propriety. We have only thre Ia 


ghoſts in FINGAL ; that of Cxucar, Which, a pine 


5 pet! 
comes to warn the hoſt of impending deſtruc-if 51 pe 


ien 
tion, and to adviſe them to fave themſelves 


by retreat; that of EVvIRALLIN, the ſpouſe | ih 
of Oss fax, which calls him to riſe and ref. 
cue their ſon from danger; and that of A- b 
GANDECCA, which, juſt before the laſt en- ; 
gagement with Swazan, moves FINGAL to 
pity, by mourning for the approaching de- 
ſtruction of her kinſmen and people. Os- 


SIAN's mythology is, to Ipeak ſo, the mytho- 


logy of human nature : It is founded on | 
what has been the popular belief in all ages & 
and countries, concerning the appearances 5 
of departed ſpirits. It has: dignity upon all | 
occaſions: It is indeed a dignity of the dark ; 


A ad 


= 
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\ 


04 
ol i roof kind; but this is proper, becauſe 
1 pincident with the ſtrain and ſpirit of the 


1 'D petry.. Though his machinery be always 


iemn, it is not however always dreary or | 


4 ſmal : It is enlivened as much as the ſubject 
o x ould permit, by thoſe pleaſant and beautiful 
1 Ppearances which he ſometimes introduces of 
i e ſpirits of the hill. Theſe throughout his 


-| Pems, are gentle ſpirits, deſcending on ſun-⸗ 
e. ams; their forms white and bright, fair, 
. Poving on the plain; their voices ſweet, and ; 
* ir Viſits to men propitious. The greateſt 
75 raiſe that can be given to a living woman, is 
.“ She is fair as the ghoſt of the hill, 
es when it moves on a ſun-· beam at noon, over 


! the ſilence of MoRVEN. “ Phe hunter 


call hear my voice from his booth. He 


4 mall fear, but love my voice; for ſweet 
„ jhall: 


Has read the works of Oss TAN. The unf 


Fax 3 


& ſhall my voice be for my friends, for picaM 


e“ fant were they to me.” 
% Beſides ghoſts, or the ſpirits of depart. 
C ed men, we find in Oss Ax ſome inſtances L 
of another kind of machinery. Spirits of a f 
ſuperior nature to ghoſts are ſometimes allu ö 7 
ded to, which have power to embroil the 


deep; to call forth wind and ſtorms, an F þ 
pour them on the land of the ſtranger; to 0 | 
verturn foreſts, and to ſend death among the 
people. The engagement of FIN GAL. wit 
the ſpirit of Lopa in CARRIC-THVURA can 
not be mentioned without admiration. 
forbear tranſcribing the paſſage, as it mul 
have drawn the attention of every one wh 


daunted courage of FINGAL, oppoſed to a | 
| * th 


i 1 


the terrors of the Scandinavian god; the 
appearance and the ſpeech of that awful ſpi- 
rit, the wound which he receives, and the. 

3 fhrick which he ſends forth, “ as rolled into 
ces : FC himſelf, he roſe. upon the wind,“ are full 

ef the moſt amazing and terrible majeſty. 
We know there are poetical precedents of 
great authority, for fictions fully as extrava- 
F gant: Andif.HoMER be forgiven for making 


= gods whom. that chief himſelf worſhipped, 
Qss1an: ſurely is pardonable for making his 
hero ſuperior to- the god of a foreign terri- 
* | 


p {ng 


F 
GAL, I proceed. to make ſome obſervations 
aon Oss1an's. manner of writing,..under the 


After ſo particular an examination of Fix- 


11 
fo 
[1 
U 
bl > 
? 
, 


D1iomeD. attack. and. wound in battle the 


encral i 
3 


general heads of alpin. __ and 
* 194 | 

14 1 ba of original genius is always diſtin- 
if guiſhed by his talent for deſcription, and 
makescus imagine that we ſee the object be- 
deore our eyes, That Oss1an poſſeſſes this 
Geſeriptive: power in a high degree, we have 
à clear proof from the effect which his de- 
ſeriptions produce upon the imaginations of 
thoſe. who read him with any degree of at- 
tention and taſte, Few poets. are more in- 
tereſting, We contract an intimate ac» 
quaintance with his principal heroes. T he 
characters, the manners, the face of the 
country becomes familiar; we even tllink we 
could draw the figure of his ghoſts. In a 
word; whilſt reading him, we are tranſported 


+ . 5 2 « 
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as into a new region, non; dwell among, is 
objects as if they were all real. 


It were eaſy to point out ſeveral inſtances 
of exquiſite painting in our author. The 
poem CARTHON furniſhes three, than which 
nothing can be more lively and natural; firſt, 
the deſcription of the ruins of BAL Cf nA 
then, how the conflagration of his city affect - 
ed CARTHOox, when a child; and che affem- 
bling of the chiefs round FINAL, who had 
been warned of ſome impending danger by | 
the appearance of #- prodigy, are deſcribed | 
with ſo "many pictureſque and affecting cir- 
cumſtances, that one fancies hiinſelf preſent 
26 the ſcenes W 


| 


It has been objedted to Oss HA x, that his 
hf f 2 deſcriptions 


La 


Aeſcriptions of military actions are imperfect, 


ſure true. Oss1aNn's-genius' was of a differ- 


himſelf with particulars of leſs importance. 


cluded- a wider circle of objects, and could 


indiſtinct 


and much leſs diverfified by circumſtances * 
than thoſe of Homer. This is in ſome mea- it 


ent kind from Homer's: It led him to-hurry / a 
towards grand objects, rather than to amuſe 


He could dwell on the death of a favourite 
hero, but that of a private man feldom ſtop- 58 4 
ped his rapid courſe. Hou R's genius was 
more comprehenſive than Oss Ia x's: It in- 


work up any incident into deſcription. O- 
SIAN'S was more limited; but the region Ont 
within which it chiefly exerted: Itſelf. Was the 
| higheſt of all, the region, of the pathetic and 
ſublime. We muſt not imagine, however, 
chat Os s1Ax's battles conſiſt only « of general 


4 þ 


[ * 
Inc Wade deſcription. Such beautiful  inct- 


9 ents are ſometimes introduced, and circum- 


: ſt nces ſo much diverſified, as ſhow that he 


* ndant variety of particulars, if his genius 
4 d led him to dwell upon them. One man 


he fell-where often he had ſpread the feaſt, 


and, often raiſed. the voice of the harp.“ * 


The maid of IN NIS TORE is introduced, in a 


oving apoſtrophe, as weeping for another; 
nd a third, “as rolled in the duſt he lifted 
his faint eyes te the king, is remembered 
nd mourned by.:FinGaL as the friend of 

\ GANDE CCA. The blood pouring from the 
round of one who was ſlain at night, is heard 

* hiſſing on the half- extinguiſned oak.“ 


45 


* of 
N 


1 


nother, climbing a tree to eſcape from his 


r foe, 


; 1 ald have embelliſned his ſcenes with an a- 


Ass ſtretched in the duſt of his native land; 


= 
Te —— ——̃ § . —w—˙!s 


$ _ 7 


ſeccret, and the lightning of our ſword 


Sama, propoſes to diſmiſs Him with ho. | 


E 


foe, is pierced by his er from 'betiil ur: 
90 ſhrieking, panting, he fell, whilſt mY Ie 
C and withered branches purſue his i 

£6. and ſtrew the blue arms of Gaul. 1 C.. 
ver was a finer picture drawn of the ardor f bh 1 Y 


two youthful Warriors than the followin by 1 4.1 


IW GAU in his armour, and my ſofifeer 
<< was mixed with his: for the fire of bat 
* was in his eyes; he looked to che foe vil 
roy. We ſpoke the words of friendſhip i i 
vin 


. poured together. We drew them behin! tb 
the wood, and tried the ſtrength of our 0. 
* arms on the empty air.“ The deſcrperrt 


tions of Oss AN are always conciſe, whic b 
adds muth to their beauty and force. Where 
FixGaLy after having conquered the Haight * 


nour: © 


[ahi 4 


kinWur : ** Raiſe to-morrow thy white fails to 


che wind, thou brother of Ac AN DEC CAI! 


& conveys, by thus addreſling his enemy, a 
— 3 onger impreſſion of the emotions then paſ- 
F Ws within his mind, than if whole paragraphs | 
hd: been ſpent in deſcribing the conflict be-: 


inal 
| ” 
att! 
a 
p il idea of a hardy veteran, after the few fol- 
ving words: His ſhield is harked, with 
the ſtrokes of battle; his red eye deſpiſes 
danger.” When Oscax, left alone, was 
rrounded by foes, © he ſtood, growing in 


ſeen reſentment againſt SWARAN, and the 
der remembrance of his ancient love. No 
plification is needed to give us the moſt 


Yd | 


ind 


his place, like the flood of the narrow 
| le. And a whole croud of ideas con- 
i & ning the circumſtances of. domeſtic ſorrow, 
al ccaſianed by a. young warrior's firſt going 
forth 


er 


4 
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forth to battle, is poured upon the mind i << 
' theſe words : © Carmar leaned on his | 12 
« ther's ſpear, that ſpear which he broug Ti 
e from LARA's hall, when the ſoul of 10 S.. 
mother was. ſad. --- Os51an%s: Yeni 4 b 
85 though chiefly. turned towards the fubling 2 f. 
and pathetic, was not confined to it: in ſub . | 
je&s alſo of grace and delicacy he diſcovel Thi 
the hand of a maſter. - Take for an exampl | 
| the following elegant deſcription of AG ax by 
DEC CA, wherein the tenderneſs of TI BSI 
Lus ſeems united with the majeſty of Vii : 
| 611: © The daughter of | the ſnow- over} > 
« heard, and left the hall of her ſecret ſigh: 
& She came in all' her beauty, like the mou], 
„ from the cloud of the eaſt. Lovelind, 
vas around her as light. Her ſteps werf 
like the muſic of 2 She ſaw ti 


out 


4 


1 


40 youth, and loved him. He was the ſtolen 
$ © ſigh of her ſoul. Her blue eyes rolled on 
1 = bim in ſecret ; and ſhe bleſſed the chief of 
| 1 « Moxven.”. Several other inſtances might 
be produced of the feelings of love and 
ile friendſhip, painted by our author With a 
4 , moſt natural and happy alten, 


„he joy of grief,“ is one of Oss1AN's re- 
markable expreſſions, ſeveral times repeated. 
It ſtands in no need of defence from authority; 
for it is a natural and juſt expreſſion, and 
conveys a clear idea of that gratification which 
5 a virtuous heart often feels in the indulgence 
of a tender melancholy, between which, and 
ind the deſtructive effect of overpowering grief, 

Osslax makes a very proper diſtinction. 
There is joy in grief, when peace dwells 
Vol. I. g was 


K 1 12 


% in the breaſts of the ſad. But ſorrow 5 
'« waſtes the mournful, O daughter of of Tos- A 


1&6 © cart and their days are few. c To = - 


4 gire the ſoy of grief, al generally grebe bl 


to raiſe the ſtrain of ſoft ant grave muſic, {1 
"and finely charaQerizes the taſte of Ossiax- 8 4 
age and country. '« Strike the Harp in my 4 
<« hall!” ſaid the great FINGAL, in the 4 

| midſt of youth and vidory; « Strike the harp b 


in my hall, and let FINxGAIL. hear the ſong; 


b Pleaſant is the joy of grief; "C8 like the 
U ſhower of ſpring, when It ſoftens the 
« branch of the oak, and the young leaf lifts | 

its green head. Sing on, 0 bards! F 


8 ee morrow we litt the fail.” ” 


: 6c Of all is ornaments employed in deſerip- 
we poetry, compariſons or ſunilies are the 
: ' moſt 


py 


moſt ſplendid, and chiefly form what is called 
the imagery of a poem. In order to judge 
| 9 of the propriety of poetical imagery, we 
if A ought to be, in ſome meaſure, acquainted 
: ; with the natural hiſtory of the country where 
{1 the poem is laid. ---Os81ax is very correct in 
| this particular. His imagery is, without er 
ception, copied from that rude face of nature 


winch he law, before his eyes. . We meet with 


1 Hs T if! 2 
no Grecian or Italian ſcenery ; ; but with the 


Fi + : 


miſts, and clouds, and ſtorms of a northern 

, 1 25 4 e * 1 4 
mountainous region, „ 
ts Wb / 321M 1:70 
- c The great objedkion made to | Qcsran's 
8 * 4 4 HIT 


imagery is its uniformity, | and the top fre- 
quent repetition of the ſame compariſons. Ig 
1 A work ſo thick-ſown with ſmilies, one could 
3 not but expedt 1 to find images of the lame 


* 
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| King, ſometimes ſuggeſted to the poet by re. 
reſembling objects; eſpecially to a poet like 


Os814N, who wrote from the immediate i im 
pulſe of poetical enthuſiaſm, and without 


much preparation of ſtudy « or labour. Fertile 


b 
as Home: R's imagination is acknowledged to 


| be, who does not know how often his lions, 
: and bulls, and flocks of ſheep, recur wih. 
little or no variation, nay ſometimes in the 


very ſame words? The objection made to 05. 7 


SIAN is, however, founded i in a great mea» 


ſnre upon a miſtake. It has been ſuppoſed. 


by attentive readers, that wherever the 
moon, 5 the Sou, or r the ee returns in 


moon, or VE or run which 0 5 had - 
met with. A few pages before; whereas very 


often the ſimilies are e widely different. | The 
a, | object 


L li 8 
biedt- from which ties? are taken 1s "dhe 


N 1 ſubſtance the ſame : but the image is new; ; | 
. t or the appearance of the object is changed: 


Tt is preſented to the fancy in another atti- 
q ude, and clothed with new circumſtances, 
} 4 o make It ſuit the different illuſtration 
| or which it is employed. In this lies Os- 
1 14N's great art, in ſo happily varying the 
orm of the few natural appearances with 


hich he was acquainted, as to make them 


correſpond to a great many different objects. 
Let us take, for one inſtance, the moon, which 


18 frequently introduced into his compariſons,” 


d let us view how much our poet has di- 
| verified - its appearance. The ſhield of a 
Varrior is like „ the darkened moon when 


it moves a dun circle through the heavens. 
he face of a ghoſt, wan and pale, is like 
e 0 | „“ the 


L by, 3 
„ the beam of the letting moon.” Aud 1 
different appearance of A ghoſt, chin and! in. 
: diffing 8, is like “ the new moon ſeen through 5 oy 
< the gathered, miſt, when the bey pours iſ 


8 down its flak y ſnow, and the world } is f- 


« ent and dark; Wy or, in a different form 4 


ſtil, it is 6c like the watery | beam of the moon, 1 i 
* when it ruſhes from between two clouds, 1 5 
6: and the midnight, ſhower i is on the field.” . 1 . 
A very oppoſite uſe is made of the moon, it in ; 
the deſcription of AGan DEC CA: KC She came | Þ 
6c in all her beauty, like the moon from, the . 


60 cloud of the caſt. . Hope ſucceeded by 
difappointment is, - 5 joy ring Kok her face, 
« and ſorrow ning again like 2 thin 
e cloud on the moon.“ But when SWARAX, 
after his defeat, is cheered by Fixe s ge- 
neroſity, « - his face drightened like the full 


Ns 40 moon | 


7 nk 1 


6 moon of heaven, when the clouds vaniſh 


9 © away, and leave her calm and broad in the 
| «midſt of the fky.” PVenvela is © bright as 
bl « the moon when it trembles o'er the we- 
i « ſtern wave ;” but the ſoul of the guilty 
JU that is „ dark as the troubled! face of the 
: q «© moon when it foretels the ſtorm.” And, 
J by a very fanciful and uncommon alluſion, it 
is faid of Cormac, who was to die in His 
early years, Nor long ſhalt thou lift the 
« ſpear, mildly ſhining beam of youth! Death 
. ſtands dim behind thee, like the darken- 
wu ed half of the moon behind its e 


| «t* « Tight. 32, | 
n ; T LIES 
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HF LOVE Misch inſtance of the ſame nature ay 
be taken from miſt, which, as being a very 
| familiar appearance” in the country of Os- 


' nar | 
| | | CE | SIAN, 


SIAN, he applies to a variety of purpoſe | „ 
and purſues through a great many forms 1 1 
Sometimes, which one would hardly Spec 4 
he employs it to heighten the appearance of 
A beautiful object. Ihe hair of Mozn a if 
% like the miſt of Cromla,/ when it curls o | | 
the rock, and ſhines to the beam. of 4 
"Tag welt. The ſong comes with its. muſic 10 5 
« melt od pleaſe the ear. It is like ſoit] j 
<« miſt, that, riſing from a lake, pours onl 


E247 the filent vale. The green flowers are fill- 
ed with dew. The fun returns in itz 
..* ſtrength, and the miſt is gone.“ But for 
the molt part, miſt is employed as a ſfimilitude 

of ſome diſagreeable or terrible object. . The 
* ſoul of NArhos was ſad, like the fun in 
e the day, of miſt ; when his face is water) 
a C and dim. N The darkneſs of old age come 
46 like 


ii 


| | - 66 like che miſt of the deſert. The face of a 
3 ghoſt is pale as the mift of Cromla. 'E he 
q =P «gloom of battle is rolled along as a 


<" miſt that is poured on the valley, when 

11 ſtorms invade the filent funſhine of hea- 
6 yen? A ca ſuddenly departing is likened 
ab miſt that flies away before the ruſtling 
ö 4 Windoof the vale.“ : Aghoſtflowly vaniſhing, 
to s miſt that melts by degrees on the funny | 
on «© hill,” Cal BAR, after his treacherous aſ- 
fil. faflination of Os cax, is compared to a peſti- 
its WM lential fog-: : love a foe like CaTHMO Ko” 
for days FINCAL, * his ſoul is great, his arm 18 
tude BiB-/ * ſtrong, His battles ate full of fame. But 
The Wo: „ the little foul is Ike a vapour that hovers 
n n t round the marſny lake: It never riſes on 
ter t the green hill, leſt the winds meet it there. 
me Its duvelling is in the cave, and it ſends 
ke Kol. I. h forth 


'1:'S Bm 
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C forth the dart of death.“ This is a ſimile 
highly finiſhed. Another ill more ſtriking, 
founded alfo on miſt, may be ſeen in the 4th 
book of Temora., Two factious chiefs are 
contending. Car RMO the king interpoſes, 
rebukes, and ſilences them. The. poet in- 
.tends to give us the higheſt idea of CaTH=- 
MOR's ſuperiority, - which he does effectuallx 
by the following happy image: They funk. 
from the King on either ſide like two co- 


é lumns. of morning: miſt, when the ſun riſes 


a between them, on his glittering rocks. 


© Dark i is their rolling on cither ſide; each 


00 towards its reedy pool.“ by Theſe inſtances. 


may ſufficiently ſhew with what .richneſs of 


imagination .Oss148's .compariſons. abound, i 


and, at the fame time, with what propriety of 
Judgment they are employed. 2 his field Was 


55 narrow, 


L 1 ] 


narrow, it muſt be admitted to have been 461 


well cultivated as its extent would allow. 


As it is uſual to judge of poets from a com- 


piriſon' of their ſimiles more than of other 


| paſſages; let us ſee how Homtk and Oss TAN 


conducted ſome images of the ſame” Kind. 
The great objects of nature being common to 
the poets of all nations, and making the 
ſtorchouſe of all imagery, the ground-work 
of their compariſons muſt of courſe be fre- 
quently the ſame. It is only by viewing Ho- 
MER in the ſimplicity of a proſe tranſlation, 
that we can form any compariſon between the 
two bards. The ſhock of two encountering 
armies; the noiſe and tumult of battle, afford 
one of the moſt grand and awful ſubſects of 
deſcription; on which all epic poets have ex- 
erted their ſtrength. Let us ſirſt hear HoxER. 
2 „„ 


| 


rol 
_ — — 


E 


The following deſcription is a favourite one; Er 
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ſor we find it twice repeated in the ſame words: oh 
* When now the conflicting hoſts joined in F 
« the field of battle, then were mutually op- f. 
« poſed ſhields and ſwords, and the ſtrength of | 
6 armed men. The boſly bucklers were daſhed 1 | 
« againſt each other, The univerſal tumult I 


ow 


| j is OI. There were. mingled the triumphant 
| « ſhouts and the dying groans of the vic-" f 
e tors and the vanquiſhed. be nb 
be ſtreamed with blood, As when winter tor- 


© rents, ruſhing, from the mountains, pour 


into a narrow valley their, violent waters ; 


wh © they iſſue from a thouſand ſprings, and | 


% mix in the hollowed channel: the diſtant 
* ſhepherd hears on the mountain their roar 
„ from afar. Such was the terror and the 


wy Hhout of the engaging armies.” In ano- 
1 h 2 ther 


f * 1 


er paſſage, the poct, much in the manner 


5 © 055148, heaps ſimile on ſimile, to expreſs 


t vaſtneſs of the idea with which his ima 


p Þation ſeems. to labour. With a mighty 
1 @ ſhout the hoſts engage! Not ſo loud roars 


the waves of ocean when driven againſt the 
ſhore by the whole force of the boiſterous 
north; not ſo loud, in the woods of the 


mountain, the noiſe of the flame when ri 
: ſing | in its fury to conſume the foreſt ; not 


ſo loud the wind among the lofty oaks, 
when the wrath of the ſtorm rages ; as Way 
the clamour of the Greeks and Trojans, 


« when, roaring terrible, they ruſhed againſt 


9 each other.“ | 


pode the following from Osslax, and leave 


6c To theſe deſcriptions and miles we e may 


4 


» | the 
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the reader to judge between tliem. He «uf 
find images of the ſame kind employed; conf 45 


I) 


monly lets. extended; but thrown forth will 


7 


a glowing rapidity, which: charafterizes ou 
poet. As autumn” s dark ſtorms pour from 
{© two echoing hills; towards each other a] 
proached the heroes: As two dark ſt freams# 
© from high rocks meet, and mix, and 70 
<* on the plain; loud, rough, and dark oy 
ce battle, meet Loc HIN and IXNISPaII. 
“Chief mixed his ſtrokes with chief, and 
61 man with- man. Steel anging, ſounded on. 
4 ſteel. Helmets are cleft on high. - Blood 
ee burſts and ſmokes around; As the troubled 
e noiſe of the ocean, when. roll the waves of! 
„high.; as the laſt peal. of the thunder of 
* heaven; ſuch is the noiſe of battle. As 
o: roll. a thouſind waves to the rock, 10 


« Swaxan'sM 


I Adi. 


SwAraw's hoſt came en; as meets a rock 

«4 | a thouſand waves, ſo Ix x 1s FALL met Swa- 

av! Death raiſes all his voices around, 

= 9 and mixes with the ſound of ſhields. The 
1 field echoes from wing to wing, as a hun- 
dred hammers that riſe by turns on the red 
on of the furnace! As a hundred winds 
on Mo RVEN; as the ſtreams of a hundred 
hills; as clouds fly ſucceſſive over heaven; 
or as the dark ocean aſſaults the ſhore of 
the deſert; ſo roaring, ſo vaſt, ſo terrible, 
the armies mixed on LENA's echoing 
; heath.” In ſeveral of theſe images there 
a remarkable ſimilarity to HomeR's ; but 
hat follows is fuperior to any compariſon, 
at HoMER uſes on this, ſubject: *The 
groan of the people ſpread over the hills; 
it was like the thunder of night, when the 


= 1 e cloud 


„ 


L Ar 7] | 
* cload burſts on Cona, and a - thouſy | 
< Fhoſts ſhrick at once on the hollow wind! 
Never was an image of mere awful buff 
employed to heighten the terror of th * 
battle. Both poets compare the appearand 1 
of. an unmpagpredchingye0 the gathering 4 
dark donde. As when a ſhepherd,” fag 
Hom, beholds' from the rock a elo 
<:borne along the ſea by the weſtern wind 
black as pitch it appears from afar, fail 
ver tlie dcean, and carrying the dread! 
„ ſtorm: He ſhiinks at the fight, and drin 
_ *:his flock into the cave: Such under t. 
A ces:moved on the dark, the thicken 
+» <p the war. They:came,” {as 
O8814N; - „over the deſert like ſtorn 
re. bus; when the wind rolls them over i 
* heüth; their edges are {tinged with ligh 


228 nin 


ning 


_— meteors of heaven,” 


C ww J 


« ning; and the echoing groves foreſee the 


« ſtorm.” HoMER compares the regular 


4 ; » 1 a 8 x 
appearance of an army, ro “ clouds on the 


„ mountain-top, in the day of calmneſs, 


4 T5 of when 8 the ſtrength. of the north wind 


„ ſleeps.” Oss1an, with full as much 


propriety, compares the appearance of a diſ- 
ordered army, 


to © the mountain- cloud, 
6 when. the blaſt hath entered its womb, and. 


s ſcatters the curling gloom: on every ſide.” 


'  O8s14N's clouds afſume a great many forms; 


and, as we might expect from his climate, 


are a fertile ſource of imagery to him: * The 


& therin g of the rainy clouds. behind the red 


An army retreatin 8 


Without coming, to action, is kened to 
cds that, havi ing long threatened rain, 


l. i. N 6 retire- 


[lym 7] 

den retire flowly behind the hills“ The pic- 
ture of O1-THoONA, alter the had determined 
to die, is lively and delicate: Her ſoul was 


. 


reſolved; - and the tear was dried from 


La 


« her wildly-looking eye. A troubled joy 
< roſe on her mind, like the red path of the 
&.hghtning on a ſtormy cloud.”*---HoMER's 


compariſon of AcHilts, to the dog-ſtar is 


very ſublime: PRIAu beheld him ruſhing. 


along the plain, ſhining in, his armour, like 
& the ſtar of autumn; bright are its beams, 
diſtinguiſhed amidſt ther multitude of ſtars. 
< in the dark hour of night! It riſes. in its 
« ſplendor; but its ſplendor. is fatal, beto- 
© kening to miſerable men the deſtroying 
heat. The firſt appearance of Fine a, 


c 


* 


is, in like manner, compared by OssiAx to. 
a for or. meteor : FINAL; tall in his ſhip, 
| Fo Lith, - 26 ſtretched: 


L bi 1 


« ſtretched bis bright lance before him. 
« Terrible was the gleam of his ſteel; it was 
„ like the green meteor of death, fetting in 
c the heath of Malmor, when the traveller is 
* alone, and the broad: moon is darkened in 
heaven. he hero's appearance in Ho- 
MER is more magnificent; in OssiAN, more 
terrible. A tree cut down or overthrown by 
a ſtorm, is a fimilitude frequent among poets 
for deſcribing the fall of a warrior in battle. 
Ahe moſt beautiful by far of Home x's com- 
pariſons, founded on this object, is that on 
the death of EUPHORRBZ US: 4 As the young 


* and verdant olive, which a man hath rear- 
4 ed with care in à lonely field, where: the 
+. fprings.of water bubble around it; it is fair 
J and flouriſhing.; it 18 fanned by the breath 
of all the winds, and loaded with white bloſ- 
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% foms; when the fadden blaſt of a whirl- 


wind deſcending, roots it out from its bed, 
and ſtretches it on the duſt. To this, e- 


Hegant as it is, we may oppoſe the following 


ſimile of Os814n's, relating to the death of 


e three ſons of UsN Or n: “ They fell like 
<< three young oaks that ſtood alone on the 
'« hill. The traveller ſaw the lovely trees, and 
% wondered how they grew ſo lonely. The 


t blaſt of the deſert came by night, and laid 
e their green heads low. Next day he re- 


“ turned, but they were withered, and the 


e heath was bare.” *---MALVvINA's allufion to 
the ſame object, in her lamentation over Os- 


AR, is exquiſitely tender: „J was a lovely 


« tree, in thy preſence, Osec ax! with all my 


+4 branches round me. But thy death came, 


| Ak ee 2 blaſt from the "deſert, and laid my 


ZZZ | yon 


0! 


ri 


IL tis 5 
green head low. The ſpring returned with 


its howers; but no leaf of mine aroſe.“ 
| veral/of Os 31an's ſimiles taken from trees, 
E remarkably beautiful, and diverſified with 
l- choſen circumſtances; ſuch as that upon 
i e death of Ryno and ORLA: © They have 
enen like the oak of the deſert, when it 


lies acroſs a ſtream, and withers in the wind 


of the mountains. Or that which Oss1aN 
plies to himſelf: J, like an ancient oak in 


MorvEN, moulder alone in my place; the 
blaſt hath lopped my branches away, and 
I tremble at the wings of the north.”---As 
oMER exalts his heroes by comparing them 
gods, Oss1an makes the ſame uſe of com. 
riſons taken from ſpirits and ghoſts: SWA- 
nx roared in battle like the ſhrill ſpirit of a 
ſtorm, that ſits dim on the clouds of Gor- 
* Wh, 00 mal, 


His people gathered round Exxacon, i | 


4 like groves in the defert, when an ang 


painted with ſo much ſublimity; and ſul 


ſimiles formed upon theſe. Take, for if 
ſtance, the following, which is the moſt! 
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* mal, and enjoys the death of the marin. 


x ſtorms around the ghoſt of night, when f. 
e calls them from the top of MoKRveN, a bi 
* prepares to pour them on the land of if | 
* + ſtranger.”— — They fell before my of tb 

re 


< ghoſt ruſhes through night, and tak 
<< their green heads in his hand.“ In ſo 
images Oss14N appears in his ſtrength. 8 


pernatural beings have ſeldom, if-ever, be": 


force of 1 imagination, as by this poet. H 
MER, great as he is, muſt yield to hic! 


markable of the kind in the Iliad: 4“ . 
* RIONES followed Tpomengvs to- bath 


Co Ixxi ] 


like Mas, the deſtroyer of men, when he 
uſhes to war. Terror, his. beloved ſon, 
C ſtrong and fierce, attends him, who 
Wills. with. diſmay | the moſt . valiant hero. 


FL | 


En 


Ml 0 They come from Thrace, armed againſt 
* a the Ephyrians and Phlegyans; nor do they 
ang | regard the prayers of either, but diſpoſe of 
tab ſucceſs at their will.“ The idea hexe is un- 
ſoc 
18 
bee 
ſul 


ubtedly noble: but obſerve what a figure 
AN ſets before the aſtoniſhed imagina- 
dn, and with what ſublimely terrible cir- 
deen he has heightened it: He 
ruſhed in the ſound of his arms, like the 
W dreadful ſpirit of Lop a, wh. en he comes 
ſin the roar of a thouſand ſtorms, and ſcat: 
Ty battles from his eyes. He ſits on 2 
cloud over Lochuix- 's ſeas: His mighty | 


_ is on his ſword: The winds lift his | 
| 6 flaming 


Co ſi 7] 


«* flaming locks, So terrible was Cucnt 
<'L1N'in the day of his fame.” 


T 
* 


% Homer's cothpariſons relate chiefly | 
material ſubjects, to the appearances and a 
tions of armies, the engagement and death! 

heroes, and the various incidents of war. | 
Os srax we find a greater variety of oth: 
ſubjects illuſtrated by ſimiles, particularly tt 
ſongs of bards, the beauty of women, ti 
different Sicut of old age, ſorrov 
and private giſtreſs, which give occaſion t 
much- beautiful imagery. Nothing can | 
- more / delicate and moving than the followiy 
ſimile of OC THON As, in her lamentation or 
che diſnonour ſhe had ſuffered: . Chief 
. STRuUMOY | [ replied the f ighing maid, uf 
. thou! come over- the: dark. blue Wa 
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RY 
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to NA ns mournful daughter? Why did 


not I paſs away in fecret, like the flower 


&« of the rock, that lifts its fair head unſeen, 


and ſtrews its withered leaves on the blaſt?” 


-The muſic of bards is illuſtrated by a variety 


of the moſt beautiful appearances that are to 


be found in nature, Two ſimiles on this 


fubject I ſhall quote, becauſe they would do 
' honour to any of the moſt celebrated claſſies. 
The one is, Sit thou on the heath, O bard ! 
and let us hear thy voice; it is pleaſant as 
the gale of the ſpring that ſighs on the 
© hunter's ear ; when he wakens from 
Wig Gini of Joy, and has heard the muſic of 
"© the ſpirits of the hill.“ — The other con- 
© tains a fhort, but exquiſitely tender image, 
accompanied with the fineſt poetical painting : 


Ihe muſic of CaxRIL was like the memo- 
Vor. I. K N 


{ lxxiv * 


cc * ry of } joys that are paſt, Pleaſant and 
© mournful to the ſoul. The ghoſts « of de- > 
2 parted bards heard it from SLIMORA's 
* fide, Soft. ſounds. ſpread. along the wood, 


23 


and the filent yalleys of night rejoice. 


1 Beſides formal compariſons, the poetry of 
Os814N 1 1s embelliſhed with many beautiful 
metaphors, ſuch as that fine one applied to 
 DEvGata : “ She was covered with beauty 


< as with light, but her heart was the houſe 


Zapf pride.“ ; 1 his mode of expreſſion is a 
great enlivener of Ryle. It denotes that glow 
and rapidity of fancy, which, without pauſing 
to form a regular ſimile, paints the object at 
one. ſtroke: + Thou art to me the beam 
548 + of. the eaſt riſing in a ae unknown,” — 
1 + In. peace, thou, art the gale of Plug: ; in 


1 IE ba ] 


ve war, the mountain: ſtorm.” 8 —*— Pleaſant be 
« thy reſt, O lovely beam! ſoon haſt thou 
te ſet © on our hills! The ſteps of thy depar- 
ture were ſtately, | like the moon on the 


* blue-trembling wave. But thou haſt left 
5 us in darkneſs, firſt of the maids; of Lo- 


« rna! Soon haſt thou ſet, Marvin 1. but 
: thou riſeſt like the beam of the caſt, i» 


4 


a -. 
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« q mong the ſpirits of thy. friends, where 
0 they fit 1 in their ſtormy halls, the chambers 
« of the thunder.” T bis 1 is correct, and ſine- 


ly ſupported —Os SIAN 8 byperboles do not 


appear either ſo frequent or ſo raſh as might 
at firſt have been looked for. One of the 
moſt exaggerated deſcriptions, in the whole 
work, is what meets us at the beginning of 
Fl NO Al, where the ſcout makes bis report 
t Cucnvitin of the landing of the . 
. k 2 | . But 


* 
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But this is ſo far from deſerving cenſure, that 
it merits praiſe, as being on that occaſion 


natural and proper. It is well known that 
no paſſion diſpoſes men to hyperbolize more 
than terror. Mok 4 N, the ſcour, arrives, 


trembling and full of fears, and his report is 
not unlike that which the affrighted Jewiſh 


ſpies made to their leader of the land of 
Canaan.—In the ſerious and pathetic ſcenes 
of Os STAN, allegorical characters would have 


been as much out of place as in tragedy, 
| ſerving only unſeaſ fonably to amuſe the fancy, 
whillt' they ſtopped the current - ard i weakened | 
the force of paſſion, 


105 


1 « With apoſtrophes, or addreſſes to per- 1 


1 


Ions abſent or dead, which have been, in all 
es, the language of paſſion, our poets a- 
bounds; 
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it nds; and they are among his higheſt 
n uties. Witneſs the apoſtrophe in the firſt 
t kol FINGAL, to the maidot INV ISTORE, 
e "Whole lover had fallen in battle; and that of 
„ envrrix to BrAGELA, at the concluſion 
S che ſame book. He commands the harp 
Bi be ſtruck in her praiſe; ; and the mention 
f 1 BRaGELA' $. Name immediately ſuggeſts. a 
s ud of tender ideas: Po'ſt thou raiſe thy 
e Wir face from the rocks, he exclaims, 
to find the fails. of CUcHyuLLin? The ſea © 
is rolling far diſtant, and its white foam 
ſhall deceive thee for my fails.?? And now, 


s imagination being wrought up to conceive 


_— 
4 
4} 


er as, y at that moment, in this ſituation, he 


ecomes afraid of the harm ſhe may receive 


om the inclemency of the night; and, with 


| . | beyond | 


n enthuſiaſm, happy and affecting, though 


E Ixxviil 


beyond the cautious ſtrain of modern poet M 
th. 8 


% Retire,” he proceeds, «© retire ; for i 
9 night, my love ! and the dark winds ſigh 
* | thy hair. Retire to the hall of my fea 
and think of the times that are paſt; fol 
«wilt not return till the ſtorm of War h 


4 ceaſed.” O Connar! ſpeak of war an 
„ arms, and ſend her from my mind; 


6 0 
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&© lovely with her raven hair is the white 
© boſomed daughter of SogxGLax! 885 "Thi 
breathes all the native ſpirit of paſſion and 
tenderneſs. The apoſtrophe to the winds, 
in the opening of DaxTHULA, is in the high- 
eſt ſpirit rit of poetry; and is remarkable for thc 
reſemblarice it bears to an expoſtulation with 
the wood-nymphs, on their abſence at a cre 
ticat time; which, as a favourite poctici 
idea, VII t has copied from Tazocs tTy 8 
Bo and 


S 


= Having now treated fully of Oss1an's 
% Nents with reſpect to deſcription and imagt- 
| 1 it only remains to make ſome obſerva- 


dns on his ſent! ments. No ſentiments can 


M : beautiful without being proper; that is, 


i ied to the character and ſituation of thofe 
1 10, utter them. Oss ia x is, in this reſpect, 


Wn correct as moſt writers. His characters are, 


ls gener: al, well ſupported; they ſpeak. and 
1. & vith a propriety of ſentiment and beha- 


s our which it is furpriſing to find in ſo rude 


age. Let the poem of Dau rTAuIA 
kroughout be taken for an example. But, 
tis not enough that the ſentiments be na- 


veal And proper. In N to acquire a high 


| | 


Þ 


degree 


1 
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degree of poetical merit, they muft alſo he 
blime and pathetic. That this character 


genius belongs to Oss14Nn, may, I th 
ſufficiently appear from many of the paſa; 
I have already had occaſion to quote. 


i 
7 


produce more inſtances were ſuperfluous. 
the circumſtances, indeed, of Oss1aN's con 
poſition: are favourable to the ſublime ; mor 
perhaps, than to any other ſpecies. of , beaut; 
Amidſt the rude ſcenes of nature, ,.amid 
rocks, and torrents, and battles, dwells ch 
ſublime. It is the thunder and the lightning 

of genius. It is the offspring of Nature, no 
of Art. Iths negligent of all the lefler graces 
and perfectly conſiſtent with. a # Wi nobleW''- 


_.. diſorder; It alfaciates naturally with that gra; 


and ſolemn ſpirit which diſtinguiſhes our a 
thor, For the ſublime is an awful and ſei- 


CDF 


„e eus emotion; and is heightened by all the i- 
MO mages of trouble, and terror, and dark» 
u nels. . 
ag | e * 

„Simplicity and. conciſeneſs are never- fail- 


ing characteriſtics of the ſtyle of a ſublime 
vuriter. He reſts on the majeſty of his ſenti- 
ments, not on the pomp of his expreſſions. 
The mind riſes and ſwells, when a lofty de- 
ſeription or ſentiment is preſented to it in its 
native form; and the main ſecret of the ſu- 


dlime is, to ſay great things in few and in. 
plain words; for every ſuperfluous decora- 1 
tion degrades a ſublime idea. Hence the 
conciſe and ſimple ſtyle of Qs81an gives 
great advantage to his © ſublime concep- 4 
tions, and aſſiſts them in ſeizing the ima- . | 
1191 gination with full power. Sublimity, as 1 


Vol. L. belonging WM 
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belonging to ſentiment, coincides, in a 
great meaſure, with magnanimity, hero- 
im, and generoſity of ſentiment. What- 
_ ever diſcovers human nature in its: great- + 
eſt clevation ; whatever beſpeaks a high ef⸗ 
fort of ſoul, or ſhews a mind ſuperior to plea- 
ſures, to dangers, and to death; forms, what 
may be called the moral or ſentimental ſublime. 
For this Os814N is eminently diſtinguiſhed 7 


a & af 


No poet maintains a higher tone of virtuous 

and noble ſentiment throughout all his works. 

Particularly, in all the ſentiments of FIN GAL, 
there is a grandeur and loftineſs proper to. 
fwell the mind with the higheſt ideas of hu- 
man perfection. Wherever he appears, we be- 
hold tlie hero. The objects he purſues are al- 
ways great; to bend tlie proud; to protect the 
injured; to defend his friends; to overcome 
his. 


his enemies by generoſity more than by force. 


ther heroes. Valour reigns; but it is a generous 
valour, void of cruelty, animated by honour, 


or of inſult; but a perpetual contention for 
fame; a defire of being diſtinguiſhed and re- 
membered for gallant actions; a love of ju- I 
ſtice, and a zealous attachment to their 5 ö 


of ſentiment in the works of Oss TAN. 


T lxxxili 7] 
7 


A portion of the ſame ſpirit actuates all the o- 


not by hatred. We behold no debaſing paſſions 


among FIN GATL's warriors, no ſpirit of avarice, 


friends and their country. Such is the ſtrain 


Ae. 
*f 
* 8 


Nut the ſublimity of moral ſentiments, mu 
| theywarked the ſoftening of the tender, would | ö | 
be in hazard of giving a hard and ſtiff air to | 
poetry. It! is not enough to admire. Admi- | | 
ration is a cold feeling, in compariſon of that 


5 * 
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12 deep 
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deep intereſt which the heart takes in tender 
and pathetic ſcenes; where, by a myſterious 
attachment to the objects of compaſſion, we 
are pleaſed and delighted even whilſt we 
mourn. With ſcenes of this kind OSs- 
$1aN abounds; and his high merit in theſe is 
inconteſtable. He.may be blamed for draw- 
ing tears too often from our eyes; but, that 
he has the power of commanding them, I be- 
| lieve no man, who has the leaſt ſenſibility, 
S willqueſtion. The general character of his poe- 
try is, the heroic anixed with the elegiac{train; 
admiration tempered with pity. Ever fond of 
giving, as he expreſſes it, «« the 3 joy of grief,“ 
it is viſible that, on all moving ſubjects, he 
| delights to exert his genius; and, accordingly, 
| never were there finer pathetic ſituations than 
| what his works preſent. Uis great art in ma- 


| naging 


= i. 


d natural emotions of the heart. We meet 
ith no declamation ; no ſubtile refinements 
n ſorrow; no ſubſtitution of deſcription in 
lace of paſſion. Os51An felt ſtrongly him- 
If; and the heart, when uttering its native 
nguage, never fails, by powerful ſympathy, 
p affect the heart. A great variety of exam- 
les might be produced. We need only open 
e book to find them every where. The 
ontraſt which Oss1an frequently makes 


tween his preſent and his former ſtate, 


ifyſes, over his whole poetry, a ſolemn pa- 


tic air, which cannot fail to make impreſ- 


an on every heart. The concluſion. of the 


ngs of SELMA 1s particularly calculated for 
is purpoſe. Nothing can be more poetical 
d tender, or can leave upon the mind a 


ging them lies, in giving vent to che ſimple 


ſtronger 
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rable aged bard. 


to deſcribe naturally, be the two chief ingred 7 


A thouſand ſuch cold frivolous criticiſms ar: 


of a poet? Does he utter the voice of N: 


T ER] -¹ } 


ſtronger and more effeQing idea of the venii 


Upon the whole; if to feel ſtrongly, an 


ents in poetical genius, Oss rav muſt, on 
fair examination, be held to poſſeſs that 90 
nius in a high degree. The queſtion is not 
Whether a few improprieties may be foun(#9m 
in his works? Whether this or that paſſag 
might not have been worked up with mor 
art and ſkill, by ſome writer of happier times 


altogether indecifive as to his genuine metit 
But, Has he the ſpirit, the fire, the inſpiratio! 


ture? Does he elevate by his ſentiments 
Does he intereſt by his deſcriptions ? Doe: 


[ bexxvii 1 5 


en Paint to the heart as well as to, the fancy? 
Does he make his readers glow, and tremble, 
d weep? Theſe are the great charaReriſtics 
an pf. true poetry. Where theſe are found, he 
edſnuſt be a minute critic indeed, who can dwell 
n | pon {light defects. A few beauties of this high 
10 kind tranſcend whole volumes of faultleſs me- 

no liocrity. Uncouth and abrupt Oss1an may 
unFometimes appear, by reaſon of his conciſeneſs; | 
agFhbut he is favine he 1s pathetic, in an emi- | | 
jorjnent degree. If he has not the extenſive | 
es Yknowledge, the regular dignity of narration, 1 
ar the fulneſs and accuracy of deſcription which 
rite find in HoMER and VIRGIL; yet, in 
jo trength of imagination, in grandeur of ſen» 


Vaiment, in native majeſty of paſſion, he is 
ts fully their equal. If he flows not always like 
a clear Aram, Jet he breaks forth often like 


43 


8 3 


WY 
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a torrent of e. Of art too he Is far fron 


ren 

being deſtitute; and his imagination, is re Fun 
. markable alſo for delicacy as well as ſiren gti 5 
Seldom or never is he Vither trifling or tediſfÞ |... 
f 
ous; and, if he be thought too melanchoh WIS 
- 


pet he is always moral. Tho' his merit were 
in other reſpects much leſs. than it is, this alone 


ought to intitle him to high regard; that his ; s 
writings are remarkably fayourable to virtue. 
They awake the tendereſt ſympathies, and in- 
ſpire the moſt generous emotions. No reader 
can riſe from him without being warmed with ; 


the ſentiments of humanity, __ and ho- 
nour.” 


Ir was thought proper that ſo much. of the 
. difſertation ſhould accompany this poem, 4 
the Doctor has made it the wain ſubject of hi 


. remarks; 


L Exxix J 


remarks; to which it would be no leſs pre- 
ſuming than ſuperfluous, to make any addi- 


tions. I would only obſerve, that if Oss IAN, 
for r ee that conſpire to form a 
poet of the higheſt order, ſo the Doctor, as a 
critie of true taſte, elegance, candour, and 
judgment, bids fair for being kaown to di- 


ſtant ages. 


— 


As Mr. Me Pherſon's maſterly tranſlation is 
already in the hands of the public, ſo well 
' known, and ſo much aporoven, an apology: 
may perhaps be neceſſary for offering any 
other He indeed has been at uncommon 
pains, in ſearching for and gathering theſe 
valuable remains of antiquity; his treuble- 

: has been amply repaid, and ir may. be pr 

ſumed, that no other, at this day, can have fo 

Ws. I. m. : large 


1218681 
large a collection of the originals of Oss 1A N 


the 


poems. What pity that this was not ſooner II Net 
thought of, then more might have been col- A9 


lected; how lucky that fo many have eſca- ans 


ped, and fallen! into. ſo good hands. For my itke 
own part, 1 frankly confeſs, that 1 am not 2 
poſſeſſed of any of the originals ; they are to At. 

in 


be met with at greater length, and. in greater 
pur ity, in thoſe parts of the Highlands and I © 
iſles moſt remote from Ireland, and fartheſt I *? 


north. Yet, in the ſouthern pages of Argyle & 
ſhire, - 1 remember, from my infancy, to. 4 
have been in uſe to hear fragments of them ; 
repeated by old illiterate people, and, as ſoon b 

J 


as could judge of any. thing, to have been 
much ſtruck and-aſtoniſhed. by particular pat- 
ages. & 4 now. nee in an ifland, not half a 
day's. failing, diſtant from the north of Ireland, 


'1 am 7 


the very ſcene of action in the poem FI x AL; 


yet I could find but few that could rehearſe 
any conſiderable portion of any of the poems, 
and that neither complete nor conſiſtent with 
itſelf. What I have thus heard, commonly 
began, and ſet out well, in the pure and 
dignified. ſtyle, of Os s1Ax, but ſoon fell off 


in mean conceits, diſguſting abſurdities, and 
ended inconcluſively. The traditional ſto- 


ries, however, of | theſe heroes are well 
known, and abundantly familiar to all ranks 
in theſe parts. . I bave only mentioned this as 
an adminicle in ſupport of Mr M*Pherſer's 
poſition, -that they are Scots and not Iriſh 


poems. The genuine remains are beſt pre- 


ſerved in the north of Scotland; what are to 


be met with in the parts next or oppoſite to 
Ireland, are leſs pure, and worſe preſerved. 
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The contrary «muſt naturally have been the 
caſe, if they had been of Iriſh origin. This 
accounts for its being hard to make any va- 
luable' collection of theſe remains, in the 
[4 parts-of the Highlands where it has been my 
fortune to paſs my days. It is however ob- 
ſervable, that there is ſcarce à hill, a heath, 
or. vale, where ſome large ſtones erected, or 
other monuments, are not to be met with, 
which tradition always refers to the time of 
FI NOA; and tke vulgar beſtow names upon | 
them, alusing to bim or . one of his 

As therefote it has been out of my power 

to come at the genuine originals, ſo it is not 

pretended, that What is here offered to the 
Public is a new tranſlation, but a · verſification 


only 


only 


with 


deer 
to f. 
leaf 
toc 


BY 


EY 2 


only of what has already appeared and met 
with ſuch juſt approbation. Should this be 
deemed a needleſs undertaking, I have only 


to ſay, that if it has not the charm, it has at 


leaſt an air of novelty, and that I was willing 


to contribute my mite towards rendering my 
favourite Os sax more generally known and 


more univerſally acceptable. to the common 
ray, of - readers. His beauties, in the preſent 
tranſlation, cannot be felt by thoſe who give 
him, only a ſingle or haſty. peruſal, Being li- 
teral, it ſeems calculated for ſuch only as ate 
poſſeſſed of a high refined taſte, of much lei- 


ſure, and ſomewhat of a peculiar caſt.— To 
many the poems have the appearance of being 


abrupt, dark, and. unconnected. , Hence it 
comes to paſs, that many den of Engliſh 


poetry complain of being. diſappointed; of 


* xciv ] 
the ſatisfaction they looked for in thein, Na 


being able to read them with eaſe, wal, 


found them irkſome to ſuch a degree as to 
ſurmount their curioſity; and being once dif. 
couraged, they have laid them dokvn, ſcarce 
| read them at all, and have confeſſed that chey 


never took them up again; ſo that the diff. 
culty they found in tracing the thread of the. 


narration, has more than counterbalanced. all, 
the beauty of expreſſion and ſentiment to be 
met with in the work. This apparent defes 
is not peculiar to Oss14N more than other | 
authors, when exhibired i in a cloſe and litcral 
verſion. But as none deals leſs in the long 
extended ſtyle; as he is rapid and conciſe even 
to a degree of abruptneſs; as, in reading his 
deſcriptions, the imagination muſt be ſeized 
at once, or not at all; | this | objection may be b 


allowed 


11 XCV ] 


allowed to lie more againſt him than any other 


| author we are acquainted with. That there 
1 ſome room for i it, cannot be denied; and 
many, in this light-reading g age, are found to 
ſtart it. I remember to have heard one cir- 
cumſtance relative to the manner in which 
fl the bards rehearſed the actions of heroes at 
de Micir- entertainments, which 1 have not ſeen 


Ul ken notice of. Beſides. thoſe properly | 


* led Bards, who ſeem to have been perſons 
> Hach reſpected, and choſer- out of their moſt 


r enmnent families, they had alſo. an inferior 
a claſs of hiſtorians. called Sc ELLA cn, or nar- 


8 rarors. of facts, that accompanied the bards. 
fl © Pheſe SCELLAacHa or SENNACHA. ſeem to 


8 Re had it for their buſineſs 10 relate the 


1 Neat diſtinguiſned and minute events id 


d 
F: connections of the hiſtory of any eminent 
| . | perſon, 
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perſon, or remarkable tranſaction amor 
them, while the province of the bards wa 
to put into meaſure or verſe, adapted to the 
muſic of the harp, the great lines only, the 
ſtriking events, and conſpicuous parts of the 
main action, or of the heroes ſo. told or nar 
rated. Theſe were-ſung, at proper intervals, 
in concert with the harps. The objects o 
pPraiſe and imitation, of contempt or averſion, ſi 
were thus pictured forth in the moſt i ſtriking my 
and captivating colours. The paſſions of the 1 
hearers were heightened by the muſic, and 
fired by the ſubject. The pauſes betwixt the 
muſical parts were filled up with the minute i 
events, connections, or tranſitions, related, 
by the 8c ELLACHa: When theſe came to whit 
was intereſting, great, or remarkable, then tie] 
bards reſumed their part, and dwelt on whit 10 


of ei 7 


Was mel eu, and diſtinguiſhed ; while they 
exerted, at once, all the powers of harmony, 
all the grandeur of expreſſion, and all the 
energy of poetic fire. This part of the en- 
tertainment ſeems to bear a reſemblance to the 
mordern air and recitative. What was napra- 
tive is long ago loſt, the meaſured of poetic 
part only remaining, as having been eafieft 
on, f.cofor the memory, as well as moſt worthy of 
id | preſervatiom; and thas Have they bem trans 
the e to 1 ha ts a 
nd £ RE TT 
he ed met with ie eld people among the 
ute de Higblanders. who, as a winter even 
ed ing entertainment, have rehearſed fictions or 
t tales of a very ancient caſt, much in the 
the ' fame manner. The gallant or heroic parts 
ut ©" Frere in rhyme or meaſure, and ſung to an 


n Vor. I. . Ar; 


_ 


1 | 
* +1 LY 
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air; the Wa incidents, and ſuch as were 
little intereſting, were only told; thus form- 
ing an odd contraſt, in which the principal part 
of the entertainment conſiſted. Such as are 
acquainted in the Highlands muſt know, that 
ballad- ſingers of this ſort are yet to be met with. 
Perhaps I ſhall be thought to haye inſiſted on 
this more than jt deſerves; but it makes at 
Aealt a preſumptiqn, that there was ſuch a 


cuſtom of old among the bards; and that 
this is but a baſe imitation of it. It may alſo 
partly account for that apparent abruptneſs 


and rapidity of tranſition that occur in the 
poems of Oss TAN. Hence there is nothing ; 


diffuſe nor redundant in his manner; no am- 
plification; nothing weak, conceited, or puer- 
ile; nothing to load the fancy, to encumber 


fe main' image, or render it indiſting, His 


poems 


* 


C xcxix ] 


vv 


poems ſeem to be an abſtra&t of the hiſtory 
of the times, where only the great events; 
and diſtinguiſhed characters, are held forth and 
> -dwelt upon. Now, if the recitative part was 
in any meaſure ſupplied; if theſe ſeeming in- 
terruptions, or. gaps, if I may ſo call them, 


a, * 


were partly filled up, the diſcouragement, 

which hinders many to read him in his preſent 

Engliſh dreſs, would be removed gn narra- 
tion would appear lels broken, the tranſi 
more . cafy, and the connec cen Rare: abi 
ous. A 


ade 
ſj was with a view to * e in nie 

: way that the following verſification has been 
At all attempted. And I would flatter myſelf, 
chat whatever might tend to make OssA 


better underſtood, and more generally known, 
n 2 without 


{ 
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native dignity and ſimplicity, ſhould at leaſb 
meet with indulgence, and not be unaccept-- 
able to his moſt profeſſed admirers.-· Mea- 


that they are more modern, and better ad- 
pred to the ear of moſt Engliſh readers of 


that, in 2 profe-tranflation of this ſort, the 


they can be in any kind of verſe ; yet to ma- 


appears uncouth. When peruſing him in 


aſtoniſhment more than fatisfaQon ; they are 


| 5 | dazzled 


 vitliout making him fink too much from his 


ſure and verſe have only to recommend them, 


etry, except of the very few who: have ac- 
quired a taſte for the lofty phraſes and-caden- 
ces of the caſtern ſtyle. 1 am well aware, 


ſtately coneiſeneſs, the energy and majeſty cf 
Oss1an, are much better preſerved than 


| . fuch a dreſs, che ordinary run of readers feel 


1 J 
ad and fatigued rather than pleaſed. 


nerally thought neceſſary, appears by ſeve- 


on of them in the fame manner, I muſt ne- 


ſarily have been diſcouraged from this at- 
pt. My endeavour has been to preſerve” 


e ſenſe. and ſimplicity of Oss ax as nearly 
poſſible, by ſometimes aſſuming the para- 


raſe, tho very rarely, by throwing in a 


things where the connection ſeemed to 
eto require it, and thus rendering him clear 
Id eaſy of apprehenſion to readers of ordina- 
capacity and little leiſure, without diſcre- 
ting him with thoſe who have a reliſh for the 
gher beauties of poetry. To do him juſtice 


4 


in 


t that a veffißeation of the poems has been 


eſſays that have been made towards it. 
dme of theſe. were harmonious and ſpirited; 
d, had the authors executed any large por- 


* ] 
da this way, would, I cakes, deans in 
nius whoſe poetical abilities are much ſuperi 


n th 


to mine. The world muſt now determiy 
how I have ſucceeded. A perſon is but an Merit 
judge of his own performances, and the opMfo | 
nion of friends is not always to- be truſted 
Throꝰ a benevolent partiality, we are inclined; + 
think favourably of whatever is the productia t 
aof thoſe whom: we eſteem. I am, homexe + 
Mtn him hnnaru/cones 
of taſte, "whoſe judgment, in regard to thing 
publication, could not err by ſuch Ppartiality Fir 
and this makes me leſs anxiouſly ſolicnol NO 
that I muſt otherwiſe. have been e concernimg A 


1 w 
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Dr-BLacxLock, whoſe judgment I imfthe 
ed in _ — to make - ufe on 


Gi 232910 bi! 


2 


io 


* this occaſion, gives me leave to publiſh 


as his opinion, that this verſification of 
GAL, is a work that may very juſtly 
zerit the attention of the Engliſh reader, 
ro him, and to the friendſhip and can» 
jour of others, whom L am not at liber- 
to name, I owe many remarks, fro 


ich it has received conſiderable advantages. 


ow offered, tho' begun and finiſhed amidſt. 
tployments of a different kind, might ſome- 
ing more than attone for its own defects, I 
zould- not have obtruded jt on the public, 
AUT requeſt is, that my readers may judge 
of For themſelves, and, if they find any entertain- 


nent, not to think the worſe of it for being 
imſitk e performance, as it was the amuſement, of 
offſone who is rather obſcure, and not very am- 
0 bitious to be known as an author, 


don the whole : If I did not hope that what 
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Cuchullip, general of the Iriſh tribes in the minority 


of Cormac king / Ireland, fitting and beneath a 


tree, at the gate Tura, a caſile in Ullin or UlRer, - 


i⸗ informed of the landing US Swaran (ing of Lochlin, 
by. Moran the fon of F ichil, one 5 bis [cauts.—The o- 
ther chiefs in the mean time were at a hunting party, 
on. Chem a neighbouring hill. —Cuchullin convenes 


them, and holds a council ; in which diſputes run high 


about giving battle. to the enemy.—Connal, the petty 


king of Togorma, an intimate friend of Cuchullin, 


Was fer retreating. till F ingal aing of the Caledonians, 


. who inhabited the north- ae /f coat of Scotland, ſhould 


arrive, as his aid had been previouſly ſolicited; but 


Calmar the ſon of Matha, /ord of Lara, a fart of Con- 
| 3% 


A2. naaught, 


— 9 — 


* 


ys 


naught, was for engaring the enemy immediately, — Cu- 
chullin, of himſelf willing to fight, went into the opinion 
of er Maribing rear the enemy, be miſſes 
three of bis braveſt chiefs, Fergus, Duchomar, and 
Caithbat,—Fergus arriving. tells Cuchullin of the 


Fecting epiſede of Moina the daughter of Cormac, —T he 


enemy, while be ranges his forces in order of batile.— 
The ſon of Arno PO to Swaran, deſcribes Cu- 
chullin- 5 charict, and the terrible atpearance of that 
hero, —The armies engage ; but night coming on, leaves 
the victory undecided.— According to the boſpitality of 
"the 8 Cuchullin ſends to Swaran a formal invita- 
ien to a feaſt, by his bard Carril the ſon Kinfiena. 
—Swaran refuſes to come,——Carril relates 4 Cuchul- 
lin rhe fo Y Grudar and Braffolis,—4 fatty, by 


Connal' s 


death of the two other chiefs ; which introduces the af- 


army of Cuchullin i: deſcried at a diſtance by Swaran, 
"who ſends the ſon of Arno to obſerve the motions of the 1 


"Tx 
inal's advice, il ſent to obſerve the enemy,—This cle 
the action of the firſt day. 


* 


f 


- 


The names are poctic,—Cuchullin, or rather 
th-Ullin, means the voice of Ulſter, the per- 
having chief command, —Cairbar means a ſtrong 
2; — Moran, many ;—Fithil or Fili, an inferior © 
7d ;—Malmor or | Meal-mor, a great hill; - Cath- 
it, an eminent warrior or dweller in battle. 


Ich means madneſs of Arife; cn mild and 


ir;—Cru-geal, ſair- complexion d; Favi, a man that 5 
aits opportunity ;—Ronnar, choice if men;—Luagh- 
* Lugha, nimble man; —Calmar, handſome firong 
an -—Eth, or Aogh, undaunted Lens an extend- 
heath or plain ;2Ca-bltt, terror of battle ;—Mora, 
r Stramor, 4 bill with large ſloping /ides ;—Cu-thon, 
wurnſal found of waves ;—Cromla, or Cromleach, 


bill over-hanging crooked Hiper j Inniſ fail, Hans 


* 


| iſlands ;—Inniſtore, cr ] anittork, Hand o whales ,anch 


. ped man ;—Fear-guth, a. man 1 the chief voiet 


f's 7 


14 ite Fail or Falans, a colony ſetiled of old in Ireſu 


Erin, the name of Ireland, hem ear or iar, off 

| | _ 

and in, an iſland ;—Lochlin, the Gallic name of Sc, 

: : FP. 
navia, meaning literally a fea broke with land 


ean, | 


| { 


ite b 


command of an : army ;—Torman, hiallow noiſe 3 * 
na, or Muirna, mach eſt gem F or. cheriſhed 0 E 
Seamh, ſ/morth, determin'd ; —Moina folt-temper' . | 
lovely; —Sulin- fi-fadda means, far-ſeein g. far. 5 ghin | 114 
er far leaping .——Duſhron-gheal, Black, with ahi . 
flarr'dſace;— Sith- aluin, a man vdxy bandſeme;—Fiona a6 


brie 
@ fair maid; — Ardaa, pride —Iſleof1 Miſt, the ancient 


name for Sky ;— Trenar, man of tried proweſs; ber 
glaſs, dark gray man ;—Carril, expert. in muſe; 7 k 
Cean- ſeana, bead of the people ; ; — Cona bere i is proba 
that 3 nall river that run; througFClencon i in Argik- | 


* 


1 he 


Ire, 0 57 77 
N 5 


; e,—the name means ſmooth- rolling ford ; —Gru- 


, or Cruai- er, 4 man terrible in his rage ;—G6tb- 
can, , crooked hill ;—Lubhar, fevift winding, nolſy; | 
Brafollis, breafl of light ;—Þra- gela, or "Bra: veal, 
ite boſom ; —Sor-glan, free ant PETE, | be 5 


7 names that occur are of Daniſh extraction, and 


8 ving no affinity to the Gallic, ave do not pretend FT 
er plain them, — m not here be improper to re- 
hin rh, 57885 _ all, as ghoſts frying on clouds and me. 
wy often occur in this poem, that it was long the o- 


non | among the ancient Scots, that a ghoſt was heard 


% 


1004 
*. ricking near the place where a death was to happen 
Cie 
- after. The accounts given to this day among the 
Dar- 
by of 85 extraordinary matter, are very poetical. 


he ghoſt comes mounted on a meteor, and ſurrounds 


ably 

0 ice or thrice the place deſtined for the perſon to die, 
Gs nd then goes Shag the road, through which the fune 
ay 


di is to paſs, ſhricking at Rn though.-with a: 


feeble 


* 
3. .. - 


feeble voice—at laft the meteor and gboftl difappeelf + 
bove the burial- place. Iu the third boek, Cuch 
has an apoſtrepbe to a pirit, which is the only 54 


in the poem that has any appearance of religion 
it is accompanied with à doubt ; ſo that it is not 
#2 determine, whether the hero. meant a ſuperior bei 


4 er the ghoſts of deceaſed warriors, who were ſupps 


3 I 
N = 


in thoſe times to rule the formt, and to tronſs 


themſelves in 4 guft ef wind ror one country to an: 
ther, TTY, „ adn wrath 
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FENEATH a tree, with leafy honours crown'd, 
5 | | 


+ CUCRULLIN fits, the chief in war renown'd; 


» Av 


His ſpear againſt a moſſy rock is laid; 

His heavier arms upoa the graſs are ſpread. 
By Toxa's lofty walls, the hero fat, 
Revolving in his mind green Exix's fate; 
Careful, concern'd, its danger to prevent, 
Much he inquir'd, and many) a heſſags ſent.; 

Var. . 6 B : -- 
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As from his faithful friends he ſuccour ſought, 


And all on Cormac ran his reſtleſs thought. 
To his lov'd cauſe, the hero ſtill divin'd 

A dire event, in his preſaging mind. 

Yet, with a ſoul reſolv'd, and unappall'd, 
To guard his throne whenever danger call'd, 
He thinks of former conqueſts in the field, 
How oft th' invading foe he forc'd to yield ; 


He thinks of mighty CarrBar, whom in, fight 


He lately flew, and drove his friends in flight. 


His hopes ariſe, diſpell'd i is ev'ry fear, 


His heart bounds high, nor dreads th'-impending war, 


As thus he mus'd, and in his mind forecaſt 


The future danger, and recall'd the paſt, 


Lo MosAx, breathlzſs, terror in his face, 


Ihe ſcout of ocean, came with haſty pace. 
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Arm, arm, CUCHULLIN ! thus aloud he cries, 
The lofty ſhips of Swaran met my eyes; 

I faw their thouſands on our coaſt deſcend; 
Ariſe, O Chief ! from Locxiin us defend : 
Many the heroes from the rolling main, 


Throng is the hoſt that pours on ULLI A's plain, 


A 


To whom the blue-ey'd Chief chas calm U 
Mo ax! I ſee thy terror in thy eyes; 
1 ever trembleſt, and doſt now appear 
To) fill with falſe reports CuchbILix's ear: 
But ſay; have not thy fears increas'd the foe ? 
And Swaran's lofty ſhips how coulsſt thou know? 
Perhaps great Fi xGAL now has croſs'd the main, 
And comes to aid me on green Cuts plain. 

* 265 

Tall as a rock of ice, theſe eyes beheld ; 

Soren thus ſpate) their Hhief ll ſtride o'er the field ; 
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His arms ſhot tremblin g rays along the ſtrand; 
His ſpear, ems in his better hand, 

Seem'd like that blaſted fir;—his ample ſhield, 
Like the full moon, illumin'd all 2 


Upon a rock he halted, nigh the ſhore; . 


His troops, like darken'd clouds, around him pour. 


« Many, O chief of men ! our hands in war, 


„ (I faid) and Exix's ſons know nought of fear, 


« Thy num'rous hoſt ſeems train'd to bloody fight, 


* And juſtly art thou nam'd the man-of might. 


wa But many mighty men from TuzA's walls 


« Are ſeen —the valiant guard its tow' ring halls.“ N 


As when the ſounding waves roll round a rock 
His anſwer, in theſe words, like thunder broke: 
« Who in this land like Sw RA can appear? 


% Heroes, before me fly, or pant for fear; 


F 
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'« Or if my force reſiſtleſs they withſtand, . 


« They fall to earth beneath my mighty hand. 

« FIxGAL alone can ſtrive . fight, 

60 The king of ſtormy hills! match me in might. 
Once did we 1 know him to my coſt: 

10 With what impetuous ſway the ſpear he toſs'd ! . 
„What vig'rous ſpring was in his arm to throw, 


4. The ſword to wield, and riſe at every blow ! - 


„% On ſhady MAaLmox's fide we wreſtling Rood, . 


% Where, as we ſtrove, our heels o'erturn'd the wood. 


6 Rocks trembling fell; and rivers, with the force, 


« Fled murm'ring from the ſhock,. and chang'd their 


4 x 


"S *.courſe.- 


« This dreadful combat three days we rene wid; 


3 Heroes o'eraw'd, the ſtrife at diſtance view'd.. 
* We met the fourth nor he nor I will yield, 
« Tho FIX GA ſays, I baſely quit the field. 
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1 EF 14N: GA; L: Boon l. 
40 Friends interpoſing part us in the ſlrife, mY 
40 Which elſe had ended but with either's life.— ka 
& Go, tell CUCHULLIN to wal with care 12 
„ Th' impending dangers of a faral war; 2 
Tell the dark Chief he'll find Bn in the fight, 
« Strong as the ſtorms that roar round Marmor's 15 


« height,” 
Thus Swaran greets thee from the ſounding hare . 
His hoſt round Tona's balls he ſtraight will pour. 
Prevent him, Prince, and aver len in the field, 


Or to his haughty terms prepare to yield. 


No, ſaid the Chief, III never yield to man; , . 


I'll die, or ranquiſh, on th' embattled plain 


In arms I'll meet this havghty vaunting foe ; 


The ſtrength cf Exix Lochrix's ſons ſhall know.— 
Now Mokan go, and ſtrike great Ca 1TuBA T's ſhield, 


Let war's hoarſe ſummons ſound o'er all the field. 


Peace 


R$ 
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Peace it diſclaims ; its voice is big with fate. 


There high it hangs, by Toxa's ruſtling gate. 
Go, Firair's ſon, ſtrike with my maſſy ſpear; 


My heroes, on the hill, the noiſe hall hear. 


Straight Moxan went and ſtruck the boſſ/ ſhiel d; 


The loud alarms ſoon ſpread aloag the field. 
The nodding woods re-echo all acai j 

The rocks and hills repeat the direful ſound. 
Deer, by the lake of roes, ſtart at the noiſe; 

\ 


The heroes liſten to the warniag voice. 


Their hearts at once are fill'd with martial fires; 


The hoarſe-reſounding ſuield each Chief inſpires 1 


They anſwer to the call, they quit the chace, 
And down the ſteep they ruſh with haſty . 
Young Curaoch fick upon the plain appears, 


Graceful in arms, and brave beyond his years, 


Next 
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Next valiant Con NAL iſſues from the wood, 

| Whole ſpear was often bath'd in hoſtile blood, 
The ſon of Fav leaves the dark brown hind; 
Cxvcar, with breaſt of ſnow, was not behind. 
Said Roxnnas, „Sure the ſhield of war I le” 
1 Tt is (ſaid Lud nAR) great Cuc HULLIN'S 3 
Son of the ſea! put on thy rattling mail. 

% Carmak ! ariſe, and lift thy ſounding ſteel! 


e Puxo ! thou horrid hero, arm for fight ! 


CA TRBAA come down from Cromr a's woody height! 
4% O Err ! thy white knee thou muſt quickly bend, 
« And to the war from Lora's treams deſcend. 

« Cor! appear in all thy martial prifle, 

« O'er Mor4's whiſtling heath ſtretch thy fair ſide ; 
« Thy fide that's white as foaming ener 


% Round Curnox's murm'ripg rocks, and laſh the 


© ſhore,” 


Ms thinks 
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Behind each chief, his gloomy men appear, 


Mit Fi A 
Methinks the Chiefs I ſee, in armour bright, 

Ruſh to: the plain, impatient for the fight, 

Their former deeds their panting breaſts inflame 


They kindle with the hopes of future fame. 


From their bright ſides of ſteel the lightnings play; 


Their mighty hands upon their ſwords they lay, 
Like mountain-ſtreams, when ſwell'd by ſudden rain, 
Each from his hill-ruſh'd roaring to the plain; 
Each hero urges his companion on; 


Each in his father's glitt'ring armour ſhone; pgs 


Ready in arms, and breathing mortal war. 


So when red meteors fly o'er heav'n's wide plain, 


The dark clouds follow, threat'ning ſtorm and rain, il L 


& 


And now, each party gather d, all the fields 
Are bright with ſhining ſwords, and flaming ſhields, 
vor. I. J oc ans 
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Which dart againſt the ſun with equal rays, 
Each diff rent tribe reflecting blaze on blaze. x 
Their elaſing armour yields a dreadful ſound, | 4 


And rocking Cx oA echoes all around. 
By intervals, the war - ſong o'er the plain 

Cnequal burſts the gray dogs howl between. 

As miſt in autumn ſhades che lofty hills, 

And all che vales with low-hung vapours fills, 


Broken and dark; —at length it ſettles high, f 4,2 MW 


And lifts its head-along the azure „„ 
Thus ruſh the heroes, and their pow'rs'unite; .- 5 


Thus dark they threaten, and demand the fights R 
On Lexa's duſky heath, as thus they Rood, 92300 8 
Gloomy in arms, and breathing war and blood, a ; 
CucnvLyin to them came ;—bright o'er his break 1 
[ 
I 


Rattl'd themail,—The-cliicfs he thus addreſs'd: 
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Health to ye, princes of each narrow vale:;. 


Te hunters of the ſavage herd, all hail ! 


Another ſport more manly now. draws near 


Than chacing: o'er the heath the dark-brown deer. 


The foe has come far o'er the ſwelling main, 

To pour deſtruction on green Urrix's plain. 

From Loc zn Mal hills appears the hoſt, 
Like rolling nn along our coaſt. 


day, ſhall we meet them on th' embattled field; 


Or Ixx IS TAT 's gay plains to LochLIx Yield? 


Shall we not fight. them i in the ſtrife of ſwords, 


Rather than bend to haughty foreign lords ? 


Speak, ſons of war! the danger loudly calls 


And the fierce foes in arms approach our walls. 
Thou: Co xxAT, firſt of men! before the reſt 
Unfold thy minds In thy undaunted breaſt 
Love of thy country, rooted deep, remains; 


The blood of heroes runs thro? all thy Veins. 


Ca-- 5 © 
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Say, breaker of the ſhields ! who oft haſt try'd 
The ſons of Locatin, and their ſtrength defy'd, 
Shall we not meet them in the ſhock of war ? 


Wilt chou not forth, and lift thy father's ſpear ? 


Co NNAL, with air ſedate, throws round his eyes, 
And to CucyuLLin calmly thus replies: 
I've often toil'd in the roug L front of war, 
And thro” the hoſtile ranks Js flew my ſpear, 
I'm always Bong the foremoſt to engage, 
Where e the valiant, where the mighty rage. 
But, tho' this ſword has cit in battle thone, 
| And tho? this arm has many rrophies won, 
This day 1 would adviſe from war to ceaſe, 
My heart this day is for green Ex Ix's peace. 


All Locur iN 's ſons have pour'd upon our land 


From Swakax 8 fable ſbips; they crowd the ſtrand. 
Behold 


8 


+ 


K I. 


72 


n A 

Behold ! his tow'ring fleet in all its pride, 

And ſtreaming gallies in our harbours ride's 
Throng as the num'rous reeds of LEGo's lake, 
Along our coaſts, his maſts tall-bending hake; 
Like foreſts tall, they ſeem, with heads ch 4 
The miſty clouds about their ſummits fly. 
FixGAL, whoſe force, impetuous in the field, . 
Scatters whole hoſts, and makes the mighty yield; 
Whoſe arm reſiſtleſs marks its way with death, 

As ſtormy winds that rage along the heath, 
Or rapid ſtreams _— roar thro' echoing vales,. 
When cloudy night 0 'er all the hills prevails z 

Ev'n Fixear's ſelf, *hoſe fare i is ſpread afar, . 


Would rather ſhun than now provoke the ware 


Then CALMAR, Ma rnA's ſon, inflam'd with ire; 
Thus ſpake i— Thou Chief of peace; do thou retire * 
| Fly 


\ 
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Fly, ar at thy ſilent hills repair, " 
Where never yet was heard the ſound of war. 
Go where thy days in flothful eaſe may run, | 
Where the bri ght ſpear of battle never ſhone, 
Forſaking hanour, and renouneing fame, 


Do thou, thy friends, thy king. and country, ſhame. 


Go, chace the dark- brown deer on CRoMHAs brow, 


O'er LEXa's heath purſue the bounding roe: 

Be theſe thy ſafer ſports in Tuxa's ſhade; 

Leave war to us who know the martial trade. 
Arms are 7 bus'neſs ; Enix is our gare; 

We'll reap thoſe glories which thou dar'ſt not ſhare. 
But haſte, Cucuvrlix, gen'rous SEMo's ſon ! 
Againſt th ee foe ſtraight lead us on. N 
Let's drive dark Loca x's ſons around the ſhore, 
"And. thro' their ranks of pride, triumphant, roar. 5 
Our keen - edg'd ſwords will quickly hew a way, 
Thro' cheir thick body, and their dark array. 


No 
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No ſhip ſhall dare, again, from Iux 8 RE, 
Bound o'er the rolling waves to U LLIN's fhore, 
Ye winds of Ex ! riſe with furious breath; 

Ye whirlwinds loudly roar along the heath; 
Aloft, ye tempeſts! toſs me in the ſky, 

And by a ſudden death let CAL MAR die; 


Torn in a cloud, by angry gholſts of men, F | 
And piecemeal ſcatter'd oer green ULL1N's plain; Fs 9 
If e'er T joy'din hunting o'er the fields Li | | 

So much as in the ſounding ſtrife of ſhields. | | $4 } 

| | | | 


To whom:thus:Connar, anſw'ring lowly, ſaid : 
O MATHA's. ſon, thou know'ſt, I never fled. 


Tho' CoxxaL does not boaſt a mighty name, 
vet with my friends I always ſtrove for Tame, 
In Ex Tx's, cauſe ve oft epos U my life; 
Nor was I laſt to mingle in the ſtriſe. N 

When 


. 
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When heroes fought, did I the danger dan ? ; Til 
Was not the battle in my preſence won ? - * 
Carmar ! thy warmth mifleads thee ; ſure thine eye X 
Will witneſs for me what thy tongue denies. a 
| But, ſon of SMO! to the preſent ſtate ” 
Of our affairs, and of this high debate. 0 
When thus with ſhips the beach is cov'red o'er, 
And Swaran's hoſt thus blackens all the ſhove, J 
Since one defeat will n us down ſo low, Eo f V 
As never more in arms to meet the foe; 


Beſt leave the fortune of the field untry'd, 

Nor raſhly in our friends, ſo few, . 83 
Regard the honour of our ancient throge, | 

And treat of terms of peace, to ſave the crown, | 
The peace of heroes cannot thee diſgrace, | 
Give half the land, and ſtore of wealth, for peace. 
I am for peace, O Chief! it ſuits our ſtate. | 
Few are our friends—let us not tempt our fate, 


| . Till 
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Till mighty Fixe AL lands on Ur1x's coaſt, 
To ſtrive in field with Sw&rax's num'rous hoſt; 
E But if thou chooſeſt now to mix in war, 


Ready am I to lift the ſword and ſpear: 
Where thickeſt ſquadrons rage is my delight; 
And my foul brightens in the gloom of fight. 


cvenbrrix then: I nioſt approve his voice 


Who ſpoke for war ; grim battle is my choice ; 


T joy to mingle in the dire alarms, 


When honour calls, and hear the din of artis. 15 
Pleaſant as thunder that betokens rain, | j | 
When ſihiling Spring bedecks green ULL1N's plain,-2 


And now let all the ſhining tribes appear ; 
By turns, and let me view my ſons of war; | ol 
Let them in order move along the heath, | i 5 | 
Prepar'd in arms for conqueſt; or for death, | i 
. 
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Pazzling, as ſhines the ſun before a ſtorm, 
When gith'ring clouds the face of heav'n deform, 
Thro' Morvix's oaks when weſtern winds do roar, an 
| " : . | | 
And roll the waves along the echoing ſhore, = 
But all my valiant heroes are not here; 


I miſs my brave companions of the war. 
White · boſom'd Cairn BAT does not meet my ſight 5 


Nor bold Duc hon Ax, who conſumes the fight. 


Does Fx RG US too forſake me on this day, 
When 3 foes in dread array 4 
He was the firſt in h. Done at our feaſt, 

And on his aid I did ſeeurely reſt. 

But ſure that's he tha from the kill deſcends, 


And, as a bounding 


rt, his courſe here bends ; 
As a young roe from Martnos's ſteepy height, 


Thus Fx Rus ſpringing ruſhes on our ſight. 


Haill! Ross 's ſon! ſo late why doſt appear, 
Thou arm of death! what ſhades the foul of war ? 
My 


0 
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My ſighs, he ſays, are for the mighty dead, 
And o'er the valiant are my ſorrows ſhed— 
Fall'n are our friends —on CarraBar's mould'ring 
wy grave, 
Four moſſy ſtones ariſe, near Tur a's cave. 
Theſe hands Duchon an in the duſt have laid, 
Who like a rock the ſtream. of battle ſaid. 
CarirTasar, thou ſon of Toxman ! bright in war 
Thon waſt, as ſun-beams on our hills appear. 
Dark was Ducxyomar midſt th' embattl'd train, 
Fatal as miſt on Lano's marſhy plain; 
Silent and gloomy it moves o' er the heath, 
In its ſlow courſe the people ſink in death. 
Thou Moxna too art ſtreteh'd in the cold grave! 
Calm is thy lleep within thy rocky cave. 
By death arreſted in thy roſy bloom, 2 


Faireſt of maids ! thou'ſt ſunk into the tomb ; 


DP. Thou'ſt 
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Rut Toa ua s ſon was lovely in her eye, 
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Thou ſt fall'n in darkneſs, like a ſhooting har; Ne 5 an 


That o'er the deſert for a while ſhines clear, 


Till th 


ro jea 
Then ſinks at once with fading tranſient ligt, Long 
And leaves the lonely tray'ler hid in night. Eur: 
is ri. 


ſo T 


And t 


To whom the blue - ey'd Chief :—Young warrior tell, 
How dy'd the lovely, how the mighty fell? 
Were they engag'd with Loca i's ſons in fight? 
Were they o'erpower'd by their ſuperior might ? 
The cauſe, O Chief! haſte thee to let us know, + What 
Why Ex in's ſons are in the duſt laid low? 

Then Fxxcus thus Beneath a ſpreading oak, 
By Branno's flowing ſtream, with furious ſhock 
'The heroes met in fight—ſor Moxxa's love, | 


Fair Co RMAC-CAIRBAR'S daughter, thus they ſtrove; = 


And af her ſoul he was the ſecret ſigh); z 
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ill then ſtrict friends - but friendſhip now gare way 
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o jealous rage they fought in bloody fray.— 


Long time the Chiefs an equal ſtrife maintain; 


NKairugAr at length is ſtretch'd upon the plain. Br | 
His rival kill'd; in haſte Ducyuomar ca Ht | | 
To Turxa's cave, where ſtaid the beauteous 3 ! | | 
\nd to her ſpoke 8 bleſt with ev'ry grace! bl | 
hou lovely branch of Co RMA c-Carnnar's race! j k i! 
ſhy Morxna in the rocky cave alone ? 1 
What ſtays thee here, within the circling ſtone 2 | 
lere only murm'ring ſtreams run hoarſely by; | { 
ind dark clouds gath'ring blacken all the ſky ; bf | 
Nor can that troubled lake afford delight : | ; | 
How cruel here to hide thy beauty bright? | ö | 
ne w- fall'n ſnow upon the heath, thou'rt fair; | : | 
ike Cront a” 8 floating miſt, thy flowing hair, | |; 
hen thn! its folds bright ſhine the 1 TA rays, 1 i 
5 round the verdant hills it curling plays, | 
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: | Wide 
Like two ſmooth rocks, round which the waters glid, 
| | | Fleet 
From BRAxxo ſeen, thy heaving breaſts divide; ce 
| | | mai 
Thy ſnowy arms in juſt proportion fall, 
| on g 
Like two white pillars in great Fingar's hall. : 
. ere 


ore 
Whence art thou now? the white · arm d maid reply d 
| \ccep 


Why hither com'ſt? thou gloomy ſon of p ah et f 
3 1 


Why do thy brows ſuch ſullen horrors wear? 
And thy red-rolling eyes, why fiercely ſtare ? 


Why fluſh'd thy cheek, why heaves thy throbbing heart? 1 
What ae tidings haſt thou to impart? Nen 
Is SwARAxR's fleet arriv'd ; what of the foe ? 12 
Say, dark DucnomMax ! if thou aught doſt know. 135 
| et fre 

From hunting of the dark- brown deer, he ſaid, de b 

I from the hill return, thou lovely maid! . 


Three have I flain with my tough-bendin g yew; 


Three more in chace my panting dogs o'erthrew. 
Aide 
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\ide for thee a beamy ſtag I've laid; 

Fleet were his feet, and high his branchy head. 

) maid of Coxmac-Cairnar's noble race 
ong bins my heart been raviſh'd with thy grace; 
here do thy beauties reign without comment ; 


love thee, Mo NA! as my very ſoul. 


Accept this flender token of my love; 
et future ſervices my paſſion prove. 


i 4 


| To whom the maid thus calm reply'd;—In vain 
rf [hy proffer'd gifts to me; thy flatt'cing ſtrain, 
ocaomar, gloomy man! I can't approve = 
Thy odious ſuit, whe liſten to thy love. 

d is thy rocky heart, and dark thy brow; 

et freely, whom TI love, I'll here ava; 

lie blooming Carruzar only does inſpire | 
heart with love, and feels a mutual fire, 


- 
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When I behold him, all things gay appear; 
My ſoul rejoices, and forgets each care, 
Thus, from the clbud-cap'd hills the ſun's bright rj 
Seatters the darkneſs; and reſtores the day, 

Well is he ſleill'd in chaeing of the deer; 

And lovely does he on his hills appear, 

This day he early rdſc, intent on ſport; 
; And with his train did to the woods reſort. 
Saw'ſt thou young CaiTH * at the early c hace, 
The ſon of TO RNMAVN, with the ruddy face? 
Here he his faithful Mo x4 was to meet; 


Here I impatient for his coming wait. 


And long ſhall Moana ſtay, Docnbua ſaid, 
His blood is ſmoking on my truſty blade; 
Long ſhalt thoz wait for him, and wait in vaio ; 


By me, in equal combat, he was ſlain, 


ll. 
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The youth to me thy beauties. would, not yield. 
By BRA Nx o's ſtream we fought—he preſs'd the field. 
On Crom LA'S ſide Pl raiſe the hero's tomb; 

His mournful friends may thither weeping come. 


Good cauſe haſt thou to mourn. th' ill-fated Chief; 


But comfort take, and give not way to grief: 


= 


Sopn, will thy beauties raiſe the ſoft alarms, 


*Mong heroes worthy of thy blooming charms, 


For thee I undertook this fatal ſtrife; 
For thee it was I robb'd my friend of liſe: 


On me then, faireſt ein ! fix thy love; 


Daughter of Cormac ! cf my ſuit approve. 


.Ducuomar will protect thee from all harm; 


Strong as a ſtorm in battle is his arm. 


Fall'n is the ſon cf Toxman? thus replies, 


The grief. ſtruck dame, with ſorrow-ſtreaming eyes. 
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Is he thus match'd by an untimely death, 
And ſudden ſunk on his own echoing heath ? 
{ The blooming hero with the breaſt of ſnow, 
To ocean's ſtrangers was a deadly foe; | 
Where was his equal at the bounding chace ? 
Among the ruddy youth, ſo fair, what face? 


CarirTHBAT! than whom CucnvLLin's valiant hoſt, 
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A milder air, nor bolder heart cou'd boaſt. 
Gloomy Ducromas ! thou art dark indeed ; 
Thou only cou'dſt commit ſo foul a deed. 
Cruel ! when CarTaBar by thine arm lies ſlain, 
To think that 1 Jod liſten to thy ſtrain. 
How cou'dſt thou hope to have thy ſoit approv'd, 
Thus red from ſlaughter of the man I 1ov'd ? 
Give me that ſword yet reeking with his gore; g 
On CAirRRBAT's blood let me my ſorrows pour, "Y 
8 The 
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The ſword'he gave —ſilent the maid appears, 

Bathing the blood - ſtain'd blade with ſtreaming tears. 

Wildly ſhe ſtar'd around, with grief oppreſs'd, 

Then ſtarting, plung'd it in his manly breaſt. 

As falls a river-hank with echoing ſound, . 

So ſunk DucHOMAR bleeding to the ground. 


Panting as thus he lay, unto the maid 


His arm he ſtretched out, as thus he ſaidd: 


Hard recompence of love thou here doſt ſhow ! - 
MaxxA q thy hand has laid Ducnomar low, 
1 die—red in the life-blood of its lord, 

cold at my heart, [I feel the pointed ſword, 1 
My breathleſs body let fair MoaxA have; | | | 
With tears ſhe'll lay it in the filent grave, | 
She lov'd DuchoMAR that dark ſon of fame 
Was of her peacef al night the pleaſing dream. 

B | When 


36 FINS AL; Boox I. 


When hunters on the heath my-tomb ſhall ſee, 
They'll ſpeak his praiſe who fell for loving thee, . 
The ſteel is cold] long to be at ret— 


| In pity, Morna, draw it from my; breaſt-—- 


Graceful in ſorrow went the weeping maid, - 
As from his breaſt ſhe drew the reeking blade, 
One laſt effort th expiring hero try d, 

And plung'd his poinard in her ſnowy ſide, 


| She falls—her yellow hair is ſpread around — 


| The lukewarm blood throng burſting from the wound 
| Stains her white Ca pain ſhe draw her breath; 
1 And Nature ſtartles at nig death. 
ERolling ſhe lay, and gaſping ſhort, ſhe dy'd; . 


To her laſt groans the cave re-echo'd: wide. 


Fatal effects of love! CV chin, ſaid, 


Peace to the heroes ſouls ! too ſoon they're dead. 


In 
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ſormer dangers I have ever known \ 
eir zeal, and valiant deeds in battle ſhown. 


ow let them round me on the clouds appear, 


hence ſhow their manly features breathing war; 


o ſhall they rouſe and fire my ſoul for fight; 
o ſhall my arm like thunder prove in might. 
et Mog x A on a moon- beam hover near 

ie window of my reſt, and bright appear, 
hen foes no longer kin dle fierce alarms, 
id huſh'd to peace is the rude din of arms. 


ow let the tribes, in thick embattl'd train, 


ather their ſtrength, and move along the plain. 
ow'rds Loc Li x's ſons, my ſounding ene attend, 
id charge undaunted where my courſe I bend.» - 
t glitt'ring ſpears beam dreadful from my car; 


fears that have often ſhone in Er 1N's war, 


low the bounding.of my foaming ſeeds -.. | 


* 


ainſt the throng foe, ye Chiefs —Cvenkulr ix leads. 


Be 


| 3 | Poor! 
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hen 


nd d: 


6 | . 
Be mindful of the race from whence you came, 


And emulate, in arms, your father's fame. 
o fier 


he ſc 


Vour king, your houſes, and your fertile lands, 


All you hold dear, is now within your hands. 


Only Rand firm, the vict'ry is our own; ull ir 
When back'd by you, no dangers will [ ſhan. ſe 
Soon thro? the foe we'll cut an ample way; = 
My foul will brighten in the gloomy fray. | " = 
When 3 blazing ſteel the. battle low'rs, | 1 bi! 
Amidſt the armed files of Loc hr ix's 9 957 ns be 
Strong in his friends, Cuc HULLIN, o'er the field, 25 
Their ranks will ſcatter, and conſtrain to yiehd. 5 yollin 
As when a da bf foam, from CRO ML a's ſteep, Y 5 
Pours its white waters, roaring, to the deep; vi 
; Rolls o'er the rocks, with headlong rapid force, = 


And thro” the vales precipitates its courſe 3 
it Thr Wba 
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hen thunder rolls, and clouds deſcend in rain, 

nd dark-brown night is ſpread o'er half the plain: 

o fierce, ſo vaſt, ſo terrible appear, 


he ſons of ERI x, ruſhing ta the war. 


ull in the van, conſpicuous to the ſight, 


VCHULLIN bounds, exulting in his might. 

he whale of Ocean thus triumphant rides, 

midſt the rage of Aves and ruſhin g tides ; 

lis billows follow where he leads the way, 

The foam he daſhes, and confounds the ſea: 
rovok'd, his va our forth, as ſtreams, he pours, 
olling his might along the ſounding ſhores. 
The dreadful noiſe approaching, SWARrAn hear 05 
winter- ſtorms reſounding i in his cars. 
e orders, ſtraight, to ſtrike his boſſy ſhield, 

hd calls the ſon of Axxo o'er the field, 


en | What 
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What aoile, hid be; thus rolls along the the hill, 
As ſound of gather'd flies, or murm ring rills? 

80 GO RMA echoes. to the rolling flood; 

So rultlin g winds roar;in the diſtant wood; 

When gloomy tempeſts gather in the ſkies, 

; Before the white tops. of my waves ariſe, 

| Haſte, An xo's ſon ] and climb chat mountain's bro 
See if thou canſt diſcern the coming foe z 


- Leſt Ixnx1$8F a1L's dark ſons their courſe here bend, 


And o'er.the heath to ſudden fight deſcend. 


He went ;—he-ſpy'd the foe nor long he laid, 
Bur ſwift return'd, all trembling and diſmay'd. 

. His,eyes roll widely round ; his mouth gapes wide ; 
High bounds his lab zing heart againſt his- ſide: 
Fear ſtruck; when 1 at hand he ſaw the toe, 


His words are interrupted, fault'ring, flow. 


Sw ARA! 


0K 
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lb, Swazan ! thou Chief of dark- brown ſhields ! ariſe, 


Arm, arm, thou ſon of Ocean! thus he cries,” 


The mountain-ſtream of battle waves afar, 


— ; 


ERIn's deep-moving ſtrength demands the war. 
The ſons of Inn18x411, along the heath, 
Like gath'ring.clouds approach, and threaten death. 


* Swift, as a meteor gliding thro' the air, 


Thus flaming high comes on the rapid car z 


a, The car of battle, tow'ring to the fight, 
Where ſits the mighty Chief, renown'd in fight. 
To war he comes, exulting in his force; 
Ä Dreadful i in arms, reſiſtleſs in his courſe. 
As waves behind a-rock appears: from far, tt 
5 Or miſt along the heath, his bending un nene 


Its ſides emboſs'd with ſtones are ſparkling bright, - 
As ſhines the ſea around the boat of night; 


Of ſmootheſt bone, its ſeat is fair to view; 


Its mighty beam is form'd of poliſh'd yew ; 
Vor. I. F 
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Stor'd are its gleaming ſides with rattling ſpears} © 
Footſtool of heroes fam'd/in'Exix's wars 

Is its ſtrong bottom += Thro” thꝰ embattl'd plain 
It rolls deſtruction on the hoſtile train. 


Beſore che car, upon the right, is ſeen | 

The firong, proud-pawing courſer of the plain, 
High- man'd, broad - cheſted, is the ſnorting horſe 4 
The ground he ſwallows in his thund'ring courſe; 


And as his flowing mane he waves on high, 


[t ſeems a ſtream of ſmoke along the ſæy. 
Bright, ſmooth, and gloſſy, is each ſhining ſide; 
Majeſtic on he moves, in martial pride; 
Ruſhes, undaunted, to the field of fame; 
SuLin-$1FaDD4A is his well-known name. 

| Not leſs impetuous in his ſounding courſe, 
Upon the left, is ſeen the ſnorting horſe: 


cx 
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His mane, dark-waving, o'er his ſhoulders flies; 

His bright-ſtarr'd head he toſſes to the fries ; 

Strong hoof d, and fleet, he ſnakez the tremblin g ground 
He champs the bit, and throws his foam around; 


Conſcious of freedom, ſeorns the ſtrait'ning rein; 


His name Dos on, 'mongthe warrior- train. 


A thouſand thongs bind high the rapid car, 
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Which brings the leader of young Conmac's war; j | 
Hard- poliſh'd bits thro? wreaths of foam ſhine bright; ] i 
The gorgeous trappings caſt a ſplendid light: ' 0 
Smooth radiant. reins the ſtately ſteeds bedeck, a | 
Thin thongs-inlaid with gems bend round each neck. ; : : 
The ſteeds, with headlong pace and looſen'd reins, i 
Like weeaths of miſt, fly o'er the Reeainy: pldins ; I 
Wildneſs of deer they in their courſe: diſplay, l 
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The eagle's ſtrength deſcending. on her prey: | q F 
Their noiſe, as on they ruſh. with: uncheck d pride, 8 
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Like winter-blaſts on Gormar's ſnowy fide. 
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The dauntleſs Chief is ſeen within the car, 5 


Who, ſtrong as ſtorms, confounds the ranks of war: 


CucHULtinN is the mighty hero's name, 

The ſon of generous SMO known to fame, ; 
His ature tall, and graceful to the view; 

His ruddy check is like my poliſh'd yew CY 
Beneath his dark-arch'd brow, his rolling eye 


Darts terrors forth, from which the valiant fly; 


And as he forward bends to wield the ſpear, 


Like flame flies from his head his waving hair. 


Fly, ſon of Ocean ! o'er your ſeas again, 


CuenvrLIx, like a ſtorm, rolls o'er the plain. 


To whom, incens'd, thus Swaran made reply: 


Chief of the little ſoul ! when did Ifly? 


O Axxo's ſon ! thou'rt fill'd with ground leſs fears; 
When fled I from the ſtrife of many ſpears ? - 
| Why 
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Why thus unforc'd ſhould I ſo tamely yield; 

And, ere the fight begins, reſign the field 2 | 

The ſtorms that roar round Gormar L have try'd ; 
The foaming billows, and their force, defy'd: 

ve met the raging tempeſts of the ſky;;  — 
And from a ſingle hero ſhall 1 fly? 

Not n s ſelf, were FIN GAL to appear, 
Wou'd ame my foul, or darken it with fear. 
ariſe ! my thouſands, to the battle's roar ! 
Fierce as the echoing main around me pour ! 
Where waves my ſteel, throng gather on the ſtrand; 
lopregnable as rocks on LO HII R's land! 

My rocks, that meet with j joy the ſwelling FRY 
And to the winds ſtretch forth their ſhady woods. 


And now 'twixt boſt and hoſt, in dread array, 
Small ſpace was left ere join'd in bloody fray. 


5 Dark, i 
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Dark, as when Autumn ſtorms diſpute on high, 


From echoing hills, the empire of the ky ; - ad e 


The heroes 'gainſt each other ruſh to fight. Ind 


GG in their might, Moog 
As o'er high rocks dark ſtreams their courſe maintain ſl . 


And meet, and mix, and roar upon the: plain; Los 


LockLin-and Erin thus their ſquadrons drew; rom 
Loud, rough, and dark, to battle thus they flew :.- i pe: 
High blaze «their ſwords, and loud their ſhields. re-þ lor 

ſound; EO "246.9 
Wich furious ſhock they ſhake the ſolid ground. P gi. 


| Dire was the onſet of each gloomy van; iely: 1174075 ible 


Chief mix'd his Rrokes with Chief, and man with man; 
'Gainſt feel fleck claſh's 3 helmets/ave cleft. an high; 
Swords o'er the plain in flaming ſplinters fly ; 
Spears launch'd from far, beam with a trankent light, 
As meteors gild the Rormy face of night. -- 


le f 
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om twanging bows throng ſhow'ts of arrows fly, 
1d clouds of Uafts*bſcure the liquid Ny.” 
lood flows in ſtreams, and Tmokes the field around; 
nd heaps of bodies raiſe the level ground. 
ESTELLE Nen! UF TH} 

Loud as a whirlwind, ruſhing to the ſhore 

m the mid ocean, drives the waves before; 

; peals of thunder ſhake the diſtant poles ; 

þ loud, ſo deep, the noiſe of battle rolls. 

ho! Conmar' s hundred tuneful bards were (ſed, 
) give to Fame the fortune of the war; 

ble their hundred voices, faint their lay, 

tell the labours of chat well-fought day: 

b ſiteams of blood were ſpilt on either ſide; 
nany flavghtes'd heroes ſwell'd the tide. 
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le ſons of Song! lament in mournfol ſtrain, 


Fron le S1 r AL Mx firetch'd upon the plain ! 
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O'er the dark heath let Fo v vent her ſighs, 
For her lov'd Aubax, let her ſorrows riſe: 
By SwaRr4n's mighty hand theſe ſunk in death, 
As two young hinds extended on. the heath ; 
Where, midſt the roar of thouſands, he OP) 
Like the ſhrill ſpirit of a ſtorm enrag'd, 

That ſits enthron d in clouds on GoRMAL's height 
And — the ſailors periſn with delight. 


A ſhare no leſs the fon of SR MO takes 14 5 
In the dire fray, nor leſs deftruQion makes, 
Thro' adverſe foes he hews an ample way 
With his bright Girard; which fheds a ſtreamy ray, 
Which mows.down ranks, and makes the mighty yiel 
Reen as the light'nings flaſh along the field; 
When people by its breath are blaſted found, 
And all the woody hills are burning round. 
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"Theſe his ſpear reaches, over thoſe he rolls 
_Where'er he drives in his impetuous courſe, 
His ſnorting horſes, heedleſs of the reins, 


Their hoots are bath'd in blood, and as they bound, 


He leaves behind a lane of ſlaughter'd foes. 


\ 
on 
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His rapid car, and cruſh2s out their ſouls, 
The ſcatter'd ſquadrons bend before his force. 


O'er ſlaughter'd heroes ſcow'r along the plains; 
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The gore and mingling duſt are ſpread around. 
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T: hund'ring he drives, and whereſoe er he goes, 
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With ſudden blaſts thus ſpirits of the night 
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The lofty groves o' erturn from CronLa's height, 


— 
—_— —— — 
- = * 


3 


Now may'ſt thou mourn, O maid of InxisToORE ! 


The youth thou lov'dit lies bleeding on the ſhore : 
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Mix with the waves thy tears, the wind thy ſighs! 
Bid the loud ſorrows o'er the rocks ariſe: 
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Let thy fair form, while thus thou doſt en. 


Be ſeen low - bending o'er the rolling main, 

As looks a mountain ſpirit from on high, 

That on a ſun-beam glides along the ſky, 

And bright appears to view, when ſilence reigns, 

At noon-tide hour, on Mozven's verdant plains. 

The lovely youth, the cauſe of all thy wo, 

Beneath CucnuLiiN' 8 pow ful arm lies low: 

From the bleak 3 he never more ſhall ri e, 

Nor from the ſtrife of heroes glad thine e | 

No more, relying on his martial fame, 

To royal blood alliance ſhall he claim. 

Now may'ſt thou weep, O nad of Inn1STORE! 

The brave, the blooming TazENAR is no more. 
* 


His dogs at home lament their maſter lot, 


As howling they behold his paſling ghoſt; 


His heath of hinds no more his voice ſhall know ; 


Within his hall, unſtrung, is ſeen his bow, 
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As roll a thouſand waves againſt a rock, 
Swaran's dark hoſt advanc'd with furious ſhock. 
As meets a rock a thouſand foaming waves, 

So IxNISFAIL the ſhock ef Loans braves : 
With force unbated, each maintains the field, 


And hearts are pierc'd unknowing how to yield: 


With ſpears afar, wich ſwords at hand, they ſtrike; 


And zeal of {laughter fires their ſouls alike. - 
Death all his dreadful voices raiſes round ; 

The clanging arms and ſhields increaſe the ſound, | 
Each Chief 's a darken- d pillar full of ire, 

And in his hand the ſword a beam of fire. 


The field re echoes wide from wing to wing; 


Each hoſt with ſtorms of ſtrokes does mutual ring, 


Thus on the hiſſing ſteel, when blows go round, 
An hundred mmers fall with thund' ring ſound. 
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Lo ! theſe two Chiefs, on Lena's waving heath 
That low'ring meet, with looks denouncing death, 
And ruſh againſt each other to the war ! 

As two dark clouds, encount'ring, they appear ; 
Their ſwords like light'ning flaming to and fro, 


Jn mortal battle, dealing blow for blow ; 


Direful the ſhock ! when hand to hand they meet, 


Trembles the hoHow ground beneath their feet, 


7 The little hills are troubled all around, 


The ſhores and moſs-grown rocks repeat the ſound; 


"Tis Swaran there, and great CUCHULLIN here, 


Their anxious hoſts behold the ſtrife with fear. 


Shrill ſhouts and clamours ring on either ſide; 
As hope and dread their panting hearts divide; 
While dim the Chiefs upon the heb engage, 
With equal force and unextinguiſh'd rage; 
Till ſudden night deſcending from the 9 


In elouds conceals them from their wond'ring eyes. 


Then 


* 


Boox I. 


500 R 


1 
o C 
The 


ei 
hi 
Fre 
hr 
Firs 
Som 
Wh 
The 
Ten 
The 
The 
For 
The 
don 


Om 


1 EN GA 53 


Then ERIx's valiant ſons in haſte repair 
ſo CRoMLA's ſhaggy ſide, and breathe from war. 


The dark-brown deer, by DorGLass in that place 


ere left, the early fortune of the chace, 
hich on that day were by the heroes ſlain, 
Fre Locuiin's ſons arriv'd on ULLI 's plain. 


Thro' CRomLA's groves the axes loud reſound, 


Some th' unwieldy weight of trunks receive, 
Which, others take, and with their wedges cleave. 


The piles are rais'd, the crackling ſparks expire 


Ten heroes then blow up and fan the fire. 11 


The kindling wood far round its beams diſplays, 


The neighb'ring hills are brighten'd with the blaze. 
rorgetful of their toils, and ſtretch'd at eaſe, 

They now prepare their hunger to appeaſe; 
dome ſtrip the ſkin, ſome portion out the ſpoil ; 


dome on the fire the reeking entrails broil : 
An 
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Firs fall from. high, tall oaks are ſpread around. if 
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An hundred youths collect the ready heath; 
tf ar f 


; They dig the pit, lay poliſh'd Rones beneath: 


AR! 
Three hundred chooſe them with impatient haſte ; 
| iy f 
The fire below prepares the ſweet repaſt: f 
| ell 
Each for his friends did ample ſtores provide, 
| | 0 v 


The feaſt, in order laid, is ſmoking wide. 


Then, as with eager appetite they dine, 
And chear Winkle with veniſdn and wine, 
The great CucavuiLin, Chief of Exin's war, 
Reſum'd his mighty ſoul, and on his ſpear 
Half-leaning ſtood—to CARRIL he addreſs'd 


The gen'rous thoughts that glow'd within his breaſt: 


CarRil ! CEANFEANA's fon, the gray-hair'd bard, 


Whoſe ſtrains, in former times, with joy were heard, 


Shall I, alone, enjoy this ample ſtore, 
While Loch in's king remains on UL 1N's ſhore ; 
. 
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ar from the deer that on his hills are found ; 
Far from the halls that with his feats reſound? 
ARRI L, of orher times! ariſe, and bear 
My friendly meſſige to great SwARAx's ear: 
ell him that came far o'er the rolling main, 
o waſte with hoſtile arms fair ULtix's plain; 
ell him, that here Cucnvrtix gives his feaſt, 
\nd bid him hither come a welcome — 
lere ſafe he may repoſe till morning's light; 
My ſounding groves to reſt will him invite: 
For cold and bleak he feels on the bare coaſt 
be winds by which his foamy ſeas are toſs'd: 
Here let him praiſe the lightly-trembling ſtring. 
And hear my bards the deeds of heroes ſing. 
CARRIL with ſofteſt voice went tow'rds the ſhore, 
ind to the King of Shields his meſſage bore: 
| Ariſe ! 


Ariſe ! and leave the dark {ſkins of thy chace, 


O King of Groves! I bring the words of peace: 


CucnuLLin now enjoys the genial feaſt, 


To which he thee invites a welcome guelt . 
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The ſtrength of ſhells goes round—he bids es (hare 


The feaſt of heroes, and the ſongs of war, 


Before a ſtorm, as CRO MLA's hollow noiſe, 
Thus SwARAN anſwer'd with a ſullen voice: 


Tho' IxxISTAII's fair daughters bade me go, 


And to embrace me ſtretch'd their arms of ſnow ; 


Tho' all on me ſhould roll love-Carting eyes; 
And all their heaving breaſts to tempt me riſe, 


Yet here on ULLin's ſhore I ſhou'd remain, 


Fix'd as my rocks that brave the ſounding main; 


Till in the eaſt appear the morning-ray, 


That joins our low'ring hoſt in bloody fray. 
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The earlieſt beam ſhall find me on the heath, 
And light my ſteps to dark fvcuvrs in's death, 
it is with joy that Loenz 125 wind I hear; 

Its ruſhing blaſt is muſic to my ear: 

As whillling thro' my lofty ſhrouds it roars, | 


And drives my foaming waves on Ui Lix's ſhores 


It calls my waving foreſts to my mind, 
GonmaL's green woods, that often to the wind 
Have echo'd, when amidſt the ſylvan war, 

In the fierce boar I've plung'd the bloody ſpear. 
But tell Cycaviiin to reſign the field, 


And Cormac's ancient throne to SwARAN yield; 


This well-try'd faulchion elſe ſhall reach his heart; 
Or his laſt ſpirit ſmoke upon my dart; 

The ſwelling torrents, purple with his blood, 
Shall o'er the mountains roll a crimſon flood. 
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Caxxix this heard, return'd without delay ; ; 
Swift o'er the heath he trode his former way; 
With penſive looks his aged courſe he bends, 


| To where CuCHULLIN feaſted with his friends; 


And, ſad, he ſays; the anſwer which I bring 3 


Sad are the words of Locauiw's haughty king; 


SwARAN vouchſafes not of thy feaſt to ſhare, 


But'threatens vengeance, laughter, and grim war. 


Fhen ſailing this, the blue- ep d Chief replya: 


And let him threat, that gloomy ſon of pride ! 
And fad and fatal to himſelf alone 


Become th' event ſüeceſs our arms may crown. 


| To his throng hoſt we did not tamiely yield; 


Nor were we fitſt to quit th' enſanguin'd field; 
Tho? not with equal numbers we mW 
With equal fortune 5 the war is wag'd, 


Glory 
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Glory the prize, we'll ll perform our part 


With manly force, and with undaunted hearts, 


Juſt is our cauſe—we fight for Cogmac's throne ;_ 
| 9 9 Fw V9 


Our hopes muſt center on ourſelves alone: 


If ſenſe of honour, and if ſouls ſecure] 

Of native worth, that can all teſt endure, 

Can promiſe aught, or on themſelves rely, 
Greatly to dare, to conquer, or to die ; 

Tho' few; ſuſtain'd by theſe, we yet may meet | 
Dark Locartn's troops, and promiſe their defeat 
Conqueſt in ſuch a cauſe our arms will crown 3 
Ours be the danger, ours the high renown. 

Some friends, tho diſtant, we have yet in ſtore; 
Great Finc Ar ſoon may land on ULLIx's ſhore, 
Twas SWARAN this deſtructive war began; 

He firft may fall in fight, vain · glorious man: 
Already has he met, nor void of fear, 


Opſerv'd the fury of my flying ſpear. 
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His loſs does ours exceed; this fatal hand 4 
Has cover'd with more corps the ſanguine ſtrand, f 
If any doubt remains who dares the moſt, | 
1 let us try on UrLtx's coaſt; ; 
Meanwhile, O Carat! ! raiſe thy tuneful voice; 5 0 


Let deeds of former times our hearts rejoice. 
Send chou away the tedious night in fong, 
And pour, O Bard! the] joy of grief along; ; 
For many heroes, many maids of love, 

Of other days, on Ex Ix's plains did move 4 
And ſweet are keard on Ar BIO x's rocks of ſnow, | 
The ſoothing rains of ſoft melodions vo, 
When o'er the heath is ceas'd the hunter's noiſe, 


And Cox's ſtreams reſound to Os 8149s voice, 
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Then Cart. thus began: —In former days, 


Strangers to Ex came far o'er the fea, 
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A thouſand veſſels bound along the main, 

And pour their erogyp⸗ on ULLin's lovely plain. 
A gainſt the race of dark-brown ſhields, atoſe f 
The ſons of Inn18FA1L to meet the foes; 

The valiant Caix BA x, firſt of men, was there; 
And there did Gzvpas, ſtately youth, appear: 
Long for the ſpotted bull the heroes trove; 5 
The bull that low'd thro' Gorzux's echoing grove 
Each claim'd him as his own, and on the heath, 
Each in the ſtrife Rad well nigh ſunk in death: 
Now friends and bold companions of the fight, 
Againſt the common foe they join their might; 
For ſide by 4 amidſt the warring courſe, 
Where rag'd the Chiefs with unreſiſted force, 
The ſons of Oct an are diſpers'd and yield, 
And leave them maſters of the well-fought field; 
Them victors, loud the ſhouting troops proclaim ; 


Carnnar and Gavvpar, thus were known to fame. 
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But ah! that e'er on Gol nux's echoing heath, 


Low d the fair bull that cant d the hero's death; 


For lo ! triumphant as they came from fight, 


'The fatal bull leap'd ſportive in their ſight; | 


Stately he was and tempting to the view, 


At this their hoſtile rage broke out anew : 
Furious they fought by LußAR's flowing ſtream; 
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| Young Gzvuvax fell, bright as a tranſient beam, 


To Tunxa's verdant vale fierce Ca IX BAR came, 


Bras$OLL is there, the lovely mournful dame, 


: His faireſt ſiſter, vents her wo alone. 


The hills reſounded to her plantive ma, 


Grupan was ever lovely in her eye ; 


Of her ſoft ſoul he was the ſecret ſigh; 
His gallant deeds the ſubject of her ſtrains 
She pours the ſong of grief along the plains; 
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She mourn'd him abſent midſt ſurrounding foes ; 


3 RAT 


Anxious for him her trembling ſoul aroſe, 


: For him her heavy breaſt is fill'd with ſighs, 


— ——— — —— ́Gä—́ —— wee 
. 


Yet hopes his ſafe return to bleſs her eyes. 
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Her ſnowy boſom from lite robe i is ſeen, if 


As ſhines the moon thro? clouds o'er heay as blue plain; 


And ſofter than the harp's melodious noiſe, — 1 
Amidſt the ſong of grief ſhe rais'd her voice. 
On the young GruDAR ſhe had fix'd her foul 3 | [ 
© On him her eyes their ſecret looks did roll « [ 
« When ſhalt thou in thy, ſhiaing arms appear ? "3 | | 
„ When malt thou come, thou mighty in the war?” 1 
Thus ſung the fair, when Cat RBAR O'er the feld | 
Came baſtily, and rais'd a bloody ſhield, _—_ 
And thus he ſaid: BaasSoLLi s ! on the wall { 
Take and fix high this ſhield d within my hall ; ; 
Let future times, my well-won trophies know, 
A, This i is the armour of my vanqui{h'd foe, F 
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Her foft heart beat againſt her fide ; ſhe knew \ 
The blood-flain'd arms; diſtraged, pale, ſhe flew ; 
She found her lovely youth on CroMta's heath, 
Welt'ring in blood ; ſhe ſunk o'er him in death. 
| Here reſts their duſt, Cv cuvLin, in our view, 
From either grave there ſprings a lonely yew ; 
Their mournful heads are nodding in the ſky ; | 
Their bending branches wiſh to ineet on high. 
Fair wie Buadso is on the graſſy plain; | 
Brave Gxupax on the hill did glory gail. | 
The bards to future times their praiſe ſhall give; 


Fam'd in the ſong, their names ſhall ever live. 


Pleaſant thy voice, O CATI, to my ears | 
And lovely are the words of other years ; 
(Thus Exix's chief); joy to my ſoul they bring, 
As ſoft they fall, ike the calm ſhow'r of ſpring, 
| When 
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When looks the ſun hot beaming from on high, ; 
And thin gray clouds along the green hills fly. 
Now, Carkir, of my love BRAGEIA ſing, 


While to thy voice thou join'ſt thy trembling ftring z : 


Of Doxscaicn's-lonely fun-beam let me hear, 
And with thy ſweeteſt notes delight my ear: 
Strike then the harp, in fair Bxzacera's praiſe, 
" Soſt as her charms, pour forth the tender lays: 
She, the loved ſpouſe of gallant SEMOo's ſon, 
Now in Iſle of Mitt is left alone ; 
Oft from the rocky margin of the main, 
| She looks to find my ſails, but looks in vain ; - 
Say, do'ſt thou raiſe thy fair face from the ſhore, 
And hear the rolling ſeas at diſtance roar ? 
Ott ſhall the foaming waves thro' duſky night, 
For my white ſails deceive thy weary ſight. 


2 Retire, my love ! Now clouds obſcure the ſky, 


gen 


And in thy ſtruggling hair the moiſt winds fly: 
Vor. 1. 1 . 


Go 
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Go to my ſounding. halls, where oft was ſhar'd. 
The feaſt delicious by thy hands prepar' d; 

Where oft was heard the voice.of mirth and joy; 
Where ev'ry hour in bliſs we did employ: 
Think on thoſe happy times, when on thy breaſt 
I ſooth'd my forcows, huſh'd my cares to reſt: 


Now let them light the oak's reſplendent fire, 


cCompos'd for reſt, do thou from all retire. 


Indulge this thought, and let thy hopes ariſe, 
CucuvLiin ſoon may come to bleſs thy eyes; 
But not till Ez1n's freed from war's.alarms, i 

Till huſn d to peace is the rude din of arms, 
Shall he return —he'll drive th' invading foe- 
From UTIx's coaſt, or will himſelf lie low. 
n I ſhall reach my native ſhore, 

[- Or Duns carca's tow'ring halls behold no more, 
O Conxar.! lovely with her raven hair 

Is SoxGLan's daughter of the boſom 1 


In 
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In grief and ſolitude ſhe's left behind, 


But now's no time —0 ſend her from my mind! 


Let me no longer think of her ſoft charms; 


Tell me of battles and of ſounding arms. 


To whom thus Cos var, flow to ſpeak, replied: 


Againſt th' impending danger let's provide; 
Let thy dark troop of night be now prepar'd, 


*Gainſt Ocean's race, and ſtand upon their guard; | 
Let them go forth and watch with heedful care, | 
.Leſt Swaran' Herd the nightly war; 
Leſt in dark ambuſh he the heath fore lay, 
Ere morning join our hoſts in bloody fray: 
Let all things needful for defence abound: 

By turns let every hero walk the round: 


. chat ev'ry Chief by night ſhould ſhare 


The common danger, and divide the care: 


— 1 | For 
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| For when, O Chief, th' occaſion preſſes hard 
'Tis wiſdom *gainſt the worſt to be prepar'd ! — 
T was CucyvLLin, and I am for peace ; 

I wiſh'd to ſhun the war, 'til Moxven's race 
Came o'er the ſea—till Fix GAL, firſt of men, 


Beam'd like the ſun along green Uruin's plain, 


The hero ſtruck the ſhield of his alarms, 
Forth mov'd the warriors of the night in arms. 
With heedful cn they look around the coaſt, 
And watch the motions cf proud Swaran's. holt, 
The reſt vpon the heath of deer are laid, 

And 'midſt the duſky: wind in ſleep are ſpread. 


The ghoſts of thoſe who lately fell in war, 


Swim on the gloomy clouds and hover near; 55 
Like a thin ſmoke each flitting ſpirit flies, _ 105 
| de: 


And o'er his friends he raiſes feeble cries, 
| From far death's diſmal voices all around 


Are heard; the heath is wrapt in night profound. 


The ARGUMENT of Book II. 


The ghoſt of Crugal, one of the Iriſh heroes who 


vas killed in battle, appearing to Connal, foretels the 


leſeat of Cuchullin in the next battle; and earneſily 
dviſes' him to make peace with Swaran.—Connal 
mmunica tes the vifion; but Cuchullin 7s inflexible, 
rom a principle of honour he would not be the. firſt to 


ue for peace, and he reſol ved to continue the war. — 


orning comes. — Swaran propoſes diſhonourable terms 
o Cuchullin, which are rejected. The battle begins, 
nd is olflinately fought for ſome time ; until, upon the 
izht of Grumal, the whole of Cuchullin's army gave 
ay, Cuchullin and Connal make a noble land, and 
wer their retreat, —Carril leads them to. a neigh- 


| beuring 


* 


| 
0 


TJ 
bouring hill, whither they are ſoon followed by Cuchil. 
lin himſelf. Hence he deſeries the fleet of Fingal, na- 
ting towards the coaſt. —but night coming on, he liſi. 


frght of it. Dejected after bis defeat, he attributy 


his ill ſucceſs to the death of Ferda, his friend, I 
he had killed fome time before. —Carril, % ſhew thi 


i ſucceſs did not always attend thoſe who innocent) 


killed their friends, introduces the epiſode of Connalf 


and Galvina. 


Inthis book the poet teaches us the ofi 
nions that prevailed in his time, concerning the ſtate 1 


ſeparate ſouls, and we alſo gather, that they thought tit 


foul was material. Fea names unmentioned befort 
occur in this book, — olg · er, fierce, valiant man.— 
Morla, great hand.— Deu- gala, er Deo-geal, white u 
ſhining beam.—Comal, or Caomh-mhalla, mild, 0 
calm brew. —Galvina, or Gealvin, fair, ſmooth, or 4 


temfered.— The names, Ferda and Damma ſeem u. 


V 
5 4 
4 


E 


is: day, derive them from that language —Ded- 


al, white, ſmooth. teeth, —Deo-grena, ray of the 


eun-laoch, mild hero. 
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belong to Calic originally at leaſt, abe cannot, at 


DFT. i Ca TIC I Wane tr ntl Em Iain LE RSS PA ef N N 


n. —Mor-glan, brave, and graceful.—Conloch, or 


: 
ö 
' 
: 
| 
l 
f 
| 


N 


BOOK II. 


| OW welcome ſleep the weary troops relieves, 
And after cares and labours paſt revives; 
Co AL, the valiant hero, ſpeaks repoſe 

Nigh where a mountain-ſtream in murmurs flows; 
Beneath an aged tree the Chief is laid, 

A ſtone with all its moſs ſupports his head; 

Shrill o'er the heath he hears, through duſky night, 
The voice of thoſe who lately fell in Gght. 

Vox. 5 K Neareſt 
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Neareſt the foe, at diſtance from the reſt, 
The warior lies no fears poſſeſs his breaſt. 
Diſſolv'd in flumbers, from the buſy day, 
Forgetful of his toils as thus he lay; | 
He thought he ſaw a dark- red fiery ſtream 
Deſcend the hill, and on the ſhining beam 
The ghoſt of Cx GAL to his eyes appears, 
A Chief new-fall'n in Ezxin's bloody wars a 
Amidſt the ſtrife of heroes he Dk ſlain, 


By SwakAx's fatal hand on ULtiN's plain. | 


Pale is his face, like the moon's ſetting ray, : 

Form'd of the clouds, his robes are thin and gray; . 

Dim are his eyes, like two decaying flames, 

And in his breaſt the dark wound freſhly ſtreams, 0 
1 cava, thou ſon of IT ES ſaid 3 - 
| Thou breaker of the ſhields ! why pale ne fad ? N 


| Fam' ( 
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Fam'd art thou on the hill of dark-brown deer; 
Nor have I ever known thee ould for fear, 

What wound is that what terror cou'd diſgrace 
The manly features of thy blooming face? 
What can have thus diſturb'd thee, prithee tell? 
What ſhades thy ſoul ? ſon of the ſounding hill | 


Dim and in tears the phantom ſeems to ſtand, 


And o'er the hero ſtretches his pale hand; 


Faint as the gale thro' LxGo's reedy lake, 


His feeble voice he rais'd, as thus he ſpake : 


My ſhade along my native hills now flies, 
On ULLin's ſands my breathleſs body lies; 
No more with thee ſweet converſe I'll maintain; 
Nor join againſt the foes the warrior train : 
No more, victorious, from the field of deaths 


My ſteps thou'lt meet, or ſee them on the heath, 
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Light, as the whiſtling blaſt on Cronta's ſides, 
My flitting ghoſt; like ſhadowy miſt, now glides; 
But Cox x AL, ſon of Col AR! o'er the heath, 
Dark-hovering I behold the cloud of death; 
It threatens ruin to young Cormac's Rate ; 

Its teeming womb is big with ERI x's-fate: 

You cannot long th' unequal ſtrife maintain Ip 
Fruitleſs your courage, and you fight in vain, 


From far ill-omen'd ſounds invade my ear, 


Numberleſs ſhades ſhall ſoon on clouds appear; 
Green ExIx's ſons muſt fall their corps be ſtrew'd 
On Lexa's heath; the fields be drunk with blood. 
Fore-warn'd, O Chief, betake thee hence with ſpeed, 
Far from the field of ghoſts—thy friends muſt bleed 
Then, as the moon with ſudden clouds o'ercaſt, 


The phantom vaniſh'd midſt the whiſtling blaſt, 


Conn 
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CoNnNAL purſues it, as it flies away, 
With words like theſe': —Why all this haſte? O lay, 
Thou fleeting ſhade, that by the winds art driv'n ! 
Stay, dark-red friend, lay by that beam of keav'n, | 
What lonely cave is thy abode? O tell, 
On what green-headed hill now doſt thou dwell? 
Wilt thou deſcend upon thy radiant beam, a 
When headlong ruſhes down the mountain-ſtream ? 
Shall we not hear thy voice amidſt the ſtorm ? 
Say, wilt thou not diſplay thy lovely fot; 
When thin gray ghoſts around on clouds do glide, 


Or on the deſart's blaſt triumphant ride? 


4 


Thus to the ghoſt the ſoft-voic'd Coxxat ſaid; | 
Then roſe in all his glitt'ring arms array'd, | 
And to CV chIIIx came—The warrior *woke, 


And ſtarting from his couch, to ConnaL ſpoke; 


| | | Why 
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| Why, Conxar, ſaid the ruler of the car, The 
Why thus in arms thro? night doſt thou appear ? From 
| Thou didſt upon the verge of ruin wud. His f 
In my friend's blood 1 might embrue my hand ; The 
When ſtartl'd by the unexpected ſound, | Tor 


My ſpear might have transfix'd thee to the ground: If lo 
Thus might'ſt thou fall miſtaken for my foe, 
And. I o'er thee might mourn with fruitleſs wo. 
But what has made thee thus forſake hy reſt ? 
What are the thoughts that roll within thy breaſt ? 


Cam'li thou to tell me of the nightly foes ? 


Sure no mean cauſe cou'd rob thee of repoſe. 


Speak, Cor an's ſon ! thy ſage advice gives light, Tha 


As when the morning: ray diſpels the night; Or | 
The ghoſt of CxvGA to my cloling eyes | 1 
All pale appear'd, he ſaid, or ſeem'd to riſe; The 


The 


je 
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The ſtars dim-twinkled thro? his airy frame; 


From his dark dwelling on the hill he came " 
His feeble voice he rais'd, and when he ſpoke, i 

. - ; « ; bf 10 hi 
The ſound, like diſtant ſtreams in murmurs broke: Flt 


To us he is of death the meſſ:nger, 
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If longer we maiatain deſtructive war, 
Shou'd we again engage the num'rous toe, 
Foul rout he orophectes, and direful wo. 
He warn'd me to forſake this fatal place, 
And I have come to bid thee ſue for peace, 


Better it is in time, my valiant friend, 


To ceaſe from toils, and let our labours end, 
Than beaten, to abandon LENA“'s heath, go 
Or in th' unequal ſtruggle fink in death. 

Thou heard'ſt his voice then like the ſounding ſtorm, 


Tho' ſtars dim-twinkled thro? his airy form! 


J 
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(Cucaviin thus) —It was not CRUGAL's voice ; 

Thou waſt deceiv'd by the wind's mum'ring noiſe : 

Or, if the form of CVGAL did appear, 

Why didſt not force him to my preſence here ? , 

O Connxar, ſon of Cor GAR! didſt inquire 

To what dark lonely cave he does retire ? 

On what green-headed hill does Crvucar dwell ? ' 
His place of reſt where is it, canſt thou tell ? 

My ſword might find that voice ; he ſhou'd relate 

By force his knowledge of our future fate? 

Small muſt his knowledge be, thou gallant friend! 

Thou to his tale too ready faith didſt lend: 

Amidſt the ranks thou ſaw'ſt him here to-day 

Nor can he yet have wander'd far away : 0 

His ghoſt ſtill hovers near dark LENa“'s heath, 

And who cou'd there inform him of our death ? 


Then 
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Then Connar.'s voice of wiſdom thus replies: 1 

Ghoſts ride on wings of winds along the ſkies; 


Soon to the fartheſt regions of the air, 


Born on the clouds the flitting ſhades repair; 
Soon to their caves of reſt retürn again, 
And there unfold the fates of mortal men. 

To whom the bold Cocuvtiin thus replies 1 


Tho? ghoſts on wings of winds ride thro? the ſkies, 


And roam to diſtant climes, how can they fee 
Th' event öf things in dark futurity ? 
| Let other men believe the idle tale; F 
Nought can their prophecies on me prevail; 
Let them forget me and forego their care 
Of the dark leader of young Cotmac's war; : 
Silent they ought within their caves to reſt; 
They cannot change the purpoſe of my breaſt 
Cucnviiix will not from proud Swaran fly, 
hen With the firſt dawn I mean his force to try. | 
Vor. I. ” L Tt 
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if I ſhou' fall, II fall amidſt my fame; 

My tomb to future times ſhall bear my name : 

'The heath-tiz'd hunter, as he paſſes by 

Shall ſee my moſs-grown fone; with tearful eye. 
And who, Brac. I can thy ſorrows tell? 
With what ſtrong throbs will thy high boſom ſwell ? 
How wilt thou roll around thy mournful eyes? 
How wilt thou fill Dugscatcn with piereing cries ? 
Yet death in all its terrors 1 can dare— | | 

But oh, to fly !—A coward that Ifear.— 
FrxGar; the firſt of mortal men in might, 

; 6 Oft ſaw me conqu'ror from the bloody fight; 

| j And ſhou'd I now by groundlefs fears be ſway'd, 

Wil He'd think cucuvr Ein had the cauſe betray'd. 

I Thou weak, thou fleeting phantom, wert thou here! 

| | |Shou'd'ſt thou all dim upon thy beam appear; 

| Should'ſt thou ev'n now, before my preſence land,] 

| | And ſhow Cycaupuin' 8 death within thy hand; 


From 
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From Locnrin's num'rous hoſt he ſhou'd not fly, 
But on the duſky heath their ſtrength defy. | 
Now Connas |! ſtrike the ſhield of Ex in's wars, 


There high it hangs betwixt the beaming ſpears; 
Let all my heroes hear the loud alarms, 

And *midſt their dreams of battles riſe to arms z 
Tho' mighty Fi xGAL bounds not o'er the ſea, 
Tho' Morven's ſons their coming yet delay, 

The race of ſtormy hills !— We'll fight for fame, 
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And not diſgrace the race from which we came, 
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O Cor car's ſon ! we'll fight, tho? all retire, : 


And nobly in our country's caufe expire. 


— me nies — ——— 
X T 5 3 


Brave CexxAL went and ſtruck the boſſy ſhield, 
The hoarſe-reſounding noiſe ſpreads o er the field, 
As breaks a wave blue-rolling on the ſands, 
Sudden, to arms, ariſe green Exin's bands, 


L 2 At 


In rattling files they gather o'er the heath, 
They ſeem like lofty oaks along the coaſt, 


Which, echoing, anſwer to the ſtream of froſt, 


Now morn ariſing o'er dark Cour aA's height, 
Had ſcarcely ting'd the eaſt with roſy light: 
The ſea, half-brighten'd with the trembling ray, 


Green ERIx's ſons, prepar'd in armour bright, - 
Stand filent, and expect the ſhock of fight : 
When flowly ſwimming, blue-gray milts ariſe 


And cover Exix's bands from Locitin's eyes, 


Now firſt aroſe, aud rous'd his gloomy bands: 
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At once they ſpring; with looks denouncing death, 
When thro” their wither'd leaves the winds reſound, 


And all their ſpreading branches wave RY 2 


Spreads its ſmooth face, and waits the coming day: 


The king of dark- brown ſhields, on ULLIx's ſands, 
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Far o'er the heath his rolling eyes he threw, 


No ſound he hears, no fo appears In view. tf 
Deluded Swaran thought CucavLLin fled, 10 
And with vain hopes his haughty fancy fed; pl 
Then thus exulting, to his hoſt he cries, i 
My bold companions of the war, ariſe ; { 
Behold a conqueſt gain'd without a fight; N 
Our foes are fled ſafe under friendly night. | 
Ariſe, my friends, purſue them o'er the heath; 0 
dtrew ErIN's plains with carnage and with death; | il 
Soon ſhall ye end the ſmall remains of war, [ | 
And reap the fruits of all our toil and care. | | 
1 * 
Thou, Mogi a, hie thee to TEMORA's walls, | | 
Bid Cormac yield to me his ſounding halls; 418 
1 


'Tis now in vain to ſtruggle with his fate, 


Or longer think to ſave the ſinking ſtate | 
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Let him reſign the crown at my command, 


And thus prevent the ruin of his land; 
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Leſt deſolation ſpread i ts dreary reign, 


And death-like filence dwell on ULuin's plain, 


Firſt victims of my rage his hated race 
Shall fall; and fire his lofty tow'rs deface. 


Deſtruction wide around him J ſhall pour ; 


And Ixx1sra1s ſhall mourn from ſhore to ſhore, 


As when a flock of ſea-fowl, ſcreaming, riſe, _ 


Forc'd by the waves, and blacken all the ſkies, 


With peals of ſhouts, thus Locnzix's ſons aroſe'; . 


They quit the ſands and haſte to ſeek their foes; 
Loud as a thouſand ſtreams meet on the plain, 


os roll their dirk-brown dies to the main... © Th 
When ſtormy night is paſs'd, and morning's ray blast 


Scarce on the hills proclaims th* approach of day, p right 
The troops of Swax Ax, with like hideous found, Wren 


Thronging advance, the heath re · echoes round. 
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As Autumn's ſhadows o'er the mountains fly, 


When clouds on clouds, ſucceflive; hide the ſky, 
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The chiefs of Locat ix thus ſucceſſive came; 1 
| 1K 
Behind them thus their gloomy ſquadrons ſeem, 1 
The king of groves before them tall appear'd, ig 3 
N 7 
5 : 155 
Like Moxven's branchy ſtag amidſt the herd; | 


His ſhield enormous on his fide fhines bright, 
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As ſpreading flames upon the heath thro? night : 
When awful filence o'er the world is fpread, 
And all around grim darknefs rears its head, 


The lonely trav'ler ſtartles at the gleam, , 


0d ſees a ghoſt gray ſporting in the beam. 


Thus on they came, when, ſudden, from the ſea; 
| blaſt ariſing drives the miſt away; 


ht, iſſuing from the cloud, reveal'd to ſight, | 
Teen E in's ſons they ſee prepar'd for fight. . 
Like 1 
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| Like rocks along the ſhore appear the bands 


In firm array; their fpears are in their hands. 


The king of Loch ix views them with ſurpriſe; 
He ſtops, and ſcornful rolls his fiery eyes. 
Before his ranks he ſtalks with tow'ring ſtride, 


And thus to MoxLA ſpeaks in words of pride: 


The foes, how few, thou ſeeſt— Go, bid them ceiſe 
f The fruitleſs rage of arms, and take my peace, 

| To try us on the field again were vain, 

Their ranks ſo thinn'd, their braveſt heroes {lair 
Again if raſhly to the fight they go, 

Each ſecond man of ours will miſs a ſoe: 

For here as 1 ſurvey their gutt ring band, 

With eaſe I count their numbers as they ſtand. 

Go, MorLa ! tell them that ſuck terms I give, 


As proftrate monarchs at my hands receive, + 
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When I return victorious from the fray, 
And nations trembling bend beneath my ſway; 
When ſlaughter'd heroes o'er the field are ſpread, 


And white-arm'd virgins mourn the mighty dead: 


He ſaid— With haughty ſtep great Monk 4 came, 
And o'er the heath his figure ſeem'd on flame; 
His glitt'ring arms reſound; above the reſt 
The valiant ſon of Sx MO he addreſe d: 


By me the king of Locnrrx bids thee ceaſe 
The rage of arms and take his proffer'd peace. | 
Such terms to thee, CvcavuLiin, he will give, 


As kings when vanquiſh'd at his hands receive; 


When trembling nations in his preſence bow, 

And - white- arm'd virgins wail with ceaſeleſs wo. 
Thou ſeeſt thy force, how weak :— What hope ck 
But chat to us thou yield fair Us11x's plains; 
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Alſo thy ſpouſe, high-boſom'd heaving fair; 
Thy dog that overtaes the nimble deer, 

On other terms our king diſdains to treat, 
Than that you lie like vaſſals at his feet; 
Green IN NISFAIL be ours, from ſhore 10 ſhore; 


And henceforth own the mighty SwWaRAN's pow'r. 


To whom, unmov'd, the blue-ey'd Chief reply'd.; 


Co, Monk A, back, and tell that heart of pride, 
That I reject his terms and wit not yield ; 

But here ſhall fight him on th' embattl'd field. 
I never will reſign green ULLIN's plains . 
While life's warm ſpirit flows within my veins. 
Few as we are, the boaſter cannot ſay 

We yet are vanquiſh? d, or were fore d om, 
Reſolv'd we are, once more to try our fate 


. Events are doubtful which. on battle wait. 
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And drive them trembling to the rolling _ 
Then ſhall they bound in terror o'er the waves, 


Or ſtay, and here, in Ex1n, find'their graves! - 
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Duns caicn's fair ſun-beam never {ball be led? 
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My lov'd Bxacera I to a ſtranger's bed. 
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Never, while I can wield my truſty ſword, 
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Never ſhall LuaTa;-whoſe ſpeed outftrips the wind, 
O'er Loca u1 8's hills purſue the dark-brown hind. - 


Then MonxLA thus: Vain ruler of the car, 
Canſt thou with Lo e uLix's king contend in war? 
Doſt thou pretend to vie with him in might, 

Or meet his thick embattled hoſt in fight, 


Whoſe ſhips of many groves cow'd; o'er the ſea, 


This iſle with all its hills at once convey? © 
M 2. What 
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What then is UI Ii, or its ſeanty ſhore, 
To him for whom the ſtormy ſeas do roar ? 


Moxzxu4, the chief of "ROO thus replies, 
{While rage indignant ſparkles in his eyes): 
1 yield to many for a ſtream of words, 
But when fair Honour's call demands our ſwords, 
None e'er ſhall ſee me baſely quit the ſight, 
Or ſeek for ſafety in ignoble fight, 
While I and Conxarz view the light of day; 
Young Cormac only ſhall green Ex IVM ſway ; 
Firſt ſhall we borh be ſtreteh'd upon the plain, 
Ere Swaxan ſhall poſſeſs this fair domain: 
We never will ſubmit to terms ſo baſe 
As Swakran ſends ; we ſcorn his proffer'd peace; 
We will not fly tho? all the reſt retire ; 


We'll fight your king till he or we expire. 
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O Coxx AL, didſt not liſten with diſdain 

To MoxLa's empty vaunts and lofty ſtrain ? 

My valiant friend 1 ſay, art thou now ſor peace? 
Cou'dlt thou ſubmit to terms ſo mean and baſe? 
Th' infulting foe ſhall we not rather meer, 

Than ſuppliant bow at havghty SwaRAx's feet? 
Yes, breaker of the ſhields ! we'll ſtrive for fame, 
Alive or dead we ſhall deſerve a name. 

O Causar's ſhade! in vain. on Lexa's heath 
Our doom thou haſt denounc'd, and threaten'd death. 
A bloody victory the foes muſt gain; 

Their ſhock we are determin'd to ſuſtain: 

Our country bids, and we obey the call ; 

And if we periſh we ſhall nobly fall. 

If death awaits me, fame that death wil crown 
Pl fink amid& the light of my Oey 

Warriors, advance! be firm, diſmiſs all fear, 
Bend the tough bow, exalt the pointed ſpear ; 
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Like ocean in a ſtorm ruſh on to fight ; 5s 
Meet the throng foe like ſpirits of the night. 

ES A 

This ſaid, he onwards led his martial train The 

Tow'rds SwaaAu's hoſt that cover'd all the plain : Wii 

Their leader's words their bounding hearts excite, Th 

They rage, they ruſh,” they thicken to the fight; . 


Then diſmal, roaring, fieree, they roll along 


The deep'ning gloom of war, gainſt Lo chLIN's 


All 

throng; 88 = Her 

As when thick miſt along the vale is driv'a, _ 
When ſtorms invade the ſilent face of heav'n. _ 
Full in the front the Chief undaunted rides, Pa 
As when * ghoſt a cloud beſtrides; _ 
When meteors all their fires around him pour, 11 
And in his dreadful hand the dark winds roar. 2 


CaRRIL, of other times, far on the heath, 
Bids the loud horn reſound to arms and death; 
| _ Hiſelf 
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Himſelf the war-ſong raiſes, and inſpires 


Their ſouls with ardor, and with martial fires, 


Ah! where, he ſings, bs valiant CauG 1 now ? 
The blooming hero lies forgot and low. 


Within his Glent halls, no more is found 


The ſtrength of ſhells, or muſic's ſoothing ſound : 
As yet a ſtranger there, his ſpouſe now mourns; 
The voice of mirth to ſudden ſorrow urns; | 

All the fair proſpect is with clouds o'erſpread, 


Her tears for him, ſo late eſpous'd, are ſhed. 


What ſun-beam fair thus ſudden meets our eyes ? 
What's ſhe that from the hoſtile ranks thus flies ? 
Fall'a Cxucar's ſpouſe it is that now appears | 


With haſty pace, diſtracted with her fears: 


It is DEN ! lovely mournful fair; 
The wind is ſtruggling in her flowing hair; 
Trembling 


| 
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Trembling ſhe looks around her as ſhe flies; 


Shrill is her voice, red are her tearful eyes. 


B 
B 
Ah! hapleſs dame ! too ſoon immers'd in wo! K 
Th Cxucal now unhonour d lies and low, / 

] 


His naked corſe unbury'd in the grave; 
His airy form ſrequents the hilly cave; 0 1 


Of him who was ſo lovely on our plains, 


1 A green and empty ſhade alone remains, 


Which to the ear of reſt ſhall often come, 
As born on blaſts he o'er the heath doth roam: 


Like mountain-bees that make a humming noiſe, 


Or ev'ning-flics, he'll raiſe his feeble voice. 
But lo DEGrzENA ſinks upon the plain; >, 
Alas ! ſhe, ſtroggling, heaves for breath in vain ; 
Tranſpierc'd by Loch ix's ſpear, in death ſhe lies, 


© Like morning-clouds ſhe's vaniſh'd,from our eyes. 


CAI1RBAR! the object of thy tend'reſt care, 


Source of thy hopes, faireſt among the fair, 


Bcholg | 
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Behold where now thy pride, thy ſoul's delight, 
Breathleſs and pale, lies bleeding in our. ſight, 
_ Unhappy father! canſt thou ſee her low, 
And not avenge her on the cruel foe ? 
Now is no time to mourn Decrt na loſt, 
Hue your deſtruction on dark Locurix's hoſt. 
From far fierce CairBAR hears the mournful ſound, 
He finds his daughter welt'ring on the ground; 
Like ocean's whale he ruſhes in his courſe, 


And roars *midſt thouſands with impetuous force; 


e He lays a mighty Chief of Loch dead; 


Fron wing to wing the battle wide is ſpread. 
At once both hoſts in bloody fight are clos'd: 
Gainſt hero hero, man to man oppos'd. 
So dire the ſhock, ſo fierce the combat proves, 

A8 hundred winds that roar thro' Lochlix's groves; 
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So loud, ſo ruinous, along the heath 
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Or as a fire with raging fury burns 


Upon a hundred hills, and firs o'erturns ; 


The ranks of men, hewn down, are ſtretch'd in death: 
Heroes like thiſtles by CucavLiLin's hand 


Beſtrew the field, while ERTx's valiant band, 


| Waſted by Swaran, funk beneath his ſorce, 


Where dark he rag'd i in his reſiſtleſs courſe : 


By his ſtrong hand i is valiant Curxoaca kid, 
And dauntleſs Gena of the boſly ſhield; 


In laſting reſt ſoon after NMORGLAN lies; 


The bloomin g Corr falle, aud quiy "ring dies; 


Stretch'd on the duſt of his own native plains, 


: His ſnowy breaſt the Rreaming blood diſtains; ; 


. His yellow "Oy is war ing on the heath ; 


Oft had he ſpread the feaſt where now in noch 


He lay ; oft there the harp's melodious ſound 


: He rzis'd ; his dogs for joy have leapt around, 


When 


| 
i 
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When for the chace his train prepar'd the bow, 


Ere to green Ul Lin came th' invading ſoe. 


The ranks of Exiy thinn'd, at laſt give way, 
Crowds pour'd on crowds oppreſ them in the ſray; 
Yet ſpurr'd by ſhame, impatient of diſgrace, 

Where one man falls another flls his place: 

By odds o'ermatch'd, they juſt recede from fight, 
Move tardy back, and ſcorn ignoble flight. 

Like lightning Swaran preſſes on their rear 

And Exin's. ſons ſcarce ſtand his bold career. | 
Fierce he drives: on; che fields around are ſtrow'd 
With heaps of flain, the heath is drunk with blood. 
As when:a ſtream with ſudden thund'ring ſound - 
Burſts from the.deſ irt, and o'ecleaps each mound ; | 
Bears down the little hills with rapid tide, 


And ſhews the rocks, half. ſunk, along its ſide: 
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With rage no lefs, grim Swaran o'er the field 
Came rolling on, and forc'd the bands to yield. 


But Semo's gallant ſon alone repell'd 


The ſtrength of LociL:n, and reſtor'd the field: 


Oppos'd to its fierce ſhock he ſingly Raid, 

And ſtood his ground all firm and undiſmay'd.. 
So when its top an airy mountain hides 

Among the tle; its ſhoulders and its ſides 

A ſhady foreſt clothes ; its curled brow | 
Frowns over CONA's iream that runs below ; 
'The roaring ſtorms its lofty forehead beat . 
Floods roll in vain, it moves not from its ſeat ; 
Its rocks and woods reſound with pait'ring hail ; 
Proudly it ſtands and ſhades the ſilent vale; 
Midſt thronging foes the hero ſtands inclos'd, 

Jo all their ſwords and darts, at once expos'd. 


Unmov'd, his friends thus ſhading, he remains 


*Mong rolling thouſands, and their threats diſdains. 
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As from Abos blood burſting round is end 
From panting heroes by him proſtrate laid. 

But Ex1N's ſons are ſcatter'd o'er the plain, 
Th' unequal Rrife no longer they maintain. 
On either wing they yield and fall away, 


As ſnow diffolves beneath the ſun's warm ray. 


« O ſons of Inx18F41L, ſaid Gxumar, yield! 
10 The troops or LochkLin conquer on the field: 
os What need we ſtrive, as s reeds againſt the wind ? 
„Fly to the hill where haunts the dark-brown hind.” 
Then ſwift as Mov e's ſtag, he fled for fear, 
And, trembling, drags along his ſhining ſpear, 
Few fly with daſtard GRUMAL o'er the plain, 
Moſt ſtay, and fighting on the heath are ſlain; 
Amid the rife of heroes fink to reſt, 


Struck thro' with wounds all glorious on the breaſt, 


High 
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High on his car of gems Cucxvitix ſtood © 


Before his friends, beſmear'd with duſt and blood: 


Slow 
Tho' 
Befor 


A mighty chief of Local ix low he laid, 
Then thus in haſte to valiant Cox xl ſaid: 
Cox x AT] 'twas thou firſt taught this arm of death; 


Tho' Exin's ſons have fled along the heath, 


We'll ſtay, my gallant friend, and fight the foe, Whi 
That future times our martial deeds may know. The 
CANATL! the few ſurviving troops convey . = Ane 
To yonder buſby hill, there with them ſlay. Tb 
Meanwhile, O CoxxAL! here we. ſhall oppoſe, 
Like 1ocks, the ruſhing torrent of our ſoes. oY 
Aſcend my car, undaunted, let us wait, "Sa 
And ſave the ſmall remains of Exix's ſtate; | 4 
One brave effort, O Chief! here let us try 'R 
To ſcreen our flying friends, or let us nubly die, V 
I 


Con NAL 4 
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Connal in haſte aſcends the glitt'ri.g car, 

The. heroes ſtem the tide of LochlLix's war; 

Slow they retreat, and hardly loſe their ground, 


Tho? with a grove of ſpears encompals'd round; 


held, 


Which ſeem'd like darken'd moons along the field. 


The more they loſe, the foes advance the more, 


And tread in ev'ry ſtep they trode before. 


'They ſwarm, they throng, eonfus'd; and whom - by 


might 


They cannot conquer, they oppreſs with weight, 
- Saouting aloud, grim Swaran leads the chace, 
The heroes ſudden wheel about, and face, 
Receive their foes, and raiſe a threat'ning cry, 


Who, broken, take their turn to-fear and fly. 


The more they kill the greater numbers grow, 
A thronger harveſt ſtill remains to mow. 


Green 


Before their friends, their blood-ſtain'd ſhields they 
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Green ERIN's ſons, at length, are ſafe beſtow'd, 


The chiefs o'erſ;ent, with looſen'd reins then rode; 


Them, panting, up the hill the courſers drew; 


Still at their heels th impending foes purſue, 

As waves behind a whale roll tow'rds the ſhore, 
Behind them thus the troops of Locar iN Nr, 

At utmoſt ſpeed the heroes urge their flight, 

And ſoon, unhurt, they gain the neighb'ring height, 


As after flames thro” lofty groves are driv'n 


By ruſhing blaſts that ſweep the face of heav'n ; 


Bare ſtand the trees, their naked boughs they ſhow, 


Their ſinged tops nod o'er the mountain's brow. 


Thus, on the riſing fide of CRO a's height, 


Stand ERix's few ſad ſons eſcap'd from fight. 


At diſtance from the troops Cuchul tui Good, 
Beſide a ſpreading oak amidſt the wood; 


Dowacaſt 
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Downcaſt and dark, heleans againſt his ſhield; - 
And ſilent rolls his red eye o'er the field ; 


Thro' his dark buſhy hair, the wind he hears 


Struggling, when Moran ſuddenly appears, 
The ſcout of ocean; joy was o'er his face, 


As tow'rds the Chief he came with haſty pace. 


Lo ! from the lonely iſle, aloud he eries, 
The ſhips of MorveR's fons now met my eyes; 
There FixGAL comes to fight on Ur is plain, 
The breaker of che ſhields! the firſt of men. 
High- bounding o'er the deep his fleet 1 fpy, 


Round his black prows the billows foaming fly: | 


Like groves in clouds appear his miſts with fails; 


roy 


Sdon will he reach the coaſt with fav'ring gales. 


Far o'er the deep his eyes CVenbrf IN threw, 
And thus, as Fi $641s veſſels met his view i 
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Ye winds ! that round my Ifle of Miſt do roar, 
And raiſe the white waves on its lovely ſhove ! 
Propitious blow, with ſpeed to UTI x's coaſt 
Bring the redoubled hero with his hoſt! — 
Chief of the hills of hinds ! O haſte to fight, | 
And 'midſt the death of thouſands roll thy might: 
The golden clouds that gild the morning-ſkies, 
Not more than thy white ſaik delight my eyes? 
The light of heav'n does not rejoice me more 
Than thy tall ſhips approaching ULLIx's ſhore + 
Thyſelf a Gery pillar midſt the night, 

Diſpell'ſt the darkneſs with thy dazzling light. 
How pleaſant Coxxar ! are our yaliant friends? 
Lo ! mighty Fingas to our aid deſcends. 

But duſky night rolls down upon the plain, 

And ſpreads its ſable mantle o'er the main 2 
Where now are Fixe! 's ſhips ?—my friend ! let's here 
Paſs the dark hours till morning's ray appear: 
| Here 
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Here let us ſit amidſt the gloom of night, 


And with the moon to ſhew her filver light. : 
The winds came ruſhing on the waving woods; | 
O'er the dark rocks the torrents roll their floods. | * 


On CxouLA's head the rain is gath'ring round; 
Tne red ſtars trembling ' twizt the clouds are found, 
Beneath a tree, indulging gloomy grief, ; | 
Beſide a ſounding ſtream, ſat Exix's Chief; 5 


The mighty Cox xAL, Colcar's ſon, was near, 
And CaxRIL, bard of other times, was there: 
Silent a while they fit, and hear the ſound 

Of roaring winds and ſtreams remurm'ring round; 
Till great Cucnvrrix, in theſe words, expreſs'd 


The gloomy thoughts that roll'd in his dark breaſt; 


Unhappy is the hand of Szuo's ſon, 
In vain his valour in the fight is ſhown; 33 1 
0 2 Succeſs 


—— — — — 


Succeſs no more will on my arms attend, 
Since with this hand I flew my faithful friend. 
Ferva, thou ſon of Danman ! dear to me 
As wy ogra ſoul thay walt, and 1.to thee; 
Yet thou by me on Mun 's hills waſt lain, 
And ever ſince I lift the ſword in yain. 


— 


Well I remember Dammax's noble ſon, — 


Thus Coxxax ſpoke, —no dangers wou'd he ſhun 5 


Fair was he a8 a rainbow on the plain; 
Tall was his ſtature; manly was his mien. 
Say, Chief, from whence began that fatal ſtrife ? 
Hoy loſt the breaker of the ſhjelds his life? 


FERDA, he ſaid, from AL Bion, o'er; the ſea. 
Arriv'd—a hundred hills there own'd his ſway— 
In Muzt's hall he learn'd the ſpear to throw, 
The fword to wield, to bend the crooked. box; 


Toy 
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There he my friendſhip won—nought cou'd efface | 
Our love ; we mov d together to the chace; | 
One was our bed upon the dulky heath; 
Together oft we trode the field of death. 

Not far liv'd Carrnar, Chief of UIIIx's plain; | 
DEvuG 114 lovelieſt of the lovely train | 
Was his fair ſpouſe - enchanting to the ſight | 
She was; with beauty clothed as with light; | 
But her dark heart, the manſion, was of pride ; | 
She wou'd no longer ſtay by Ca IR BAR“s fide, ö 
On Dauuax's noble fon ſhe fix d her eyes, | | 
That youthful ſun- beam rais d her ſecret lighs, | 

| To Cal BEAR then the white-arm'd woman came, 
And in bold words thus ſpake the lovely dame : | 
For ever, CatgBar, I forſake thy halls; | ] 
No more will I remain within thy walls; | | 
| Ne | | 
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No longer will I lie within thy arms, 
Thou art unworthy to poſſeſs my charms : 


Too long thy unkind treatment have I bore z 


Now ſhare thy wealth, and give me half thy ſtore 3 5 


Divide thy herd, O Carxzar ! let me go 
Where happineſs I far from thee may know : 
To my own native plains [ now retire, 


There with my friends to live, and aged fire. 


Depart, fair damſel, Cai R BAR thus reply d, Fa 
Thou light of beauty! but chou heart of pride: 
Since ſuch thy choice I do not urge thy ſtay; | 
My herd I ſhall divide withont delay. 

Of all my wealth thou ſhalt have ample ſhare, 
Wherewith to thy old fire thou mayſt repair: 
Juſtice does in CucHvLLin's breaſt reſide, 


And he my herds ſhall on the hill divide, 


/ 
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Together to the hill we then repair 
Where CairBar's'cattle lay—An equal ſhare 
To each I gave—one ſnow-white bull remains; 
Him CarrBar, by my partial voice, retains: 
At this DR VGALA's kindled wrath aroſe, 
Complaining loud, to Damman's ſon ſhe goes, 
(To him it ws; not to her ſire, ſhe came), 
And thus in tears began the lovely dame: 


 Ferva! for thee I ſuffer in my fame; 


Bereft of honour, and expos'd to ſhame ! 

Thou muſt avenge me on cuchurI in's heart 
Let his laſt ſpirit ſmoke upon thy dart, 

Elſe of my death chou ſuddenly ſhalt hear; 

In LunAx's ſtream I'll bury my deſpair : 

My wand'ring ghoft, ariſing from the deep, 
Shall haunt thee waking, and diſturb thy ſleep; 
Thou'lt hear it till lament, that I apply'd 


To thee in vain t' avenge my wounded pride. 


Grant 


— > ot. A. 
* 

1 

. 


MH FINGAL Boch; 


Grant me—to ſhed his blood—this' one requeſt — 


Or take thy ſword and pierce this heaving breaſt; 


Here paus'd the dame—unmov'd he holds his eyes, 
And in his breaſt the Rifl'd ſighs ariſe : 
The youth in deep amaze a while thus Rood, 
Then ſaid :—And can I ſhed Cvenviitn's blood? 
Thou know', fair dame, no terror to my view, 
No frightful face of danger can be new; 
But *gainſt my beſt-loy'd friend to lift my hand; 
Thou'dſt be the firſt my odious name to brand. 
In all my truſty ſecrets he has part j 
By ſtrĩcteſt bonds united to my heart. 
Againſt this friend P11 never lift the ſword ; 
Sooner ſhall it be turn'd againſt its lord, 


The dame three days before him was in tears; 


Her ſighs, her pray'rs; her plaints, unmov'd, he hears ; 
Ss She 
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She tries careſſes, and each winning art, 

To ſhake the ſtubborn purpoſe of his heart; 

His ſoften'd ſoul at length her threat'nings move, 
5 


His friendſhip ſtaggers, and gives way to love. 


Tis done, faid he, fair dame,—to * my friend 
1 go; but may I periſh by his hand: 
How cou'd I wander on the hill , and ſee 


My friend's tomb riſe, and that friend lain by me 


He came—we went—on Muxr1's hills we ſtrove 
Our ſwords avoid a wound, and bloodleſs prove; 
High on our helms of ſteel they turn aſide, 


And ſoundin g from our ſlipp'ry ſhields they ſlide. 


DRUG ALA on the fatal hill was near; a 


With ſcornful ſmile toFerva ſpake the fair: 
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Great ſkill and courage doſt thou ſhow in fight, 


But *gainſt CUCHULLIiN feeble is thy might; 
Thou haſt not yet arriv'd, with equal length 


Cf years, to match his bulk with equal ſtrength. 


Sun- beam of youth! too weak thy arm to wicld 


The beaming ſword, or raiſe the heavy ſhield ;_ 


Thou cant not ſtand the ſon of SEMo's ſnock, 


:Yield, FerDa ! ſtrong is he as MaLmos's rock. 


With eyes ſuffus'd in tears and lab'ring breaſt, 


O friend! thou muſt diſplay thy utmoſt might ; 


Thou muſt prepare thyſclf for cloſer fight; 
Exert thy force, and raiſe thy boſſy ſhield, 
For one of us this day muſt preſs the field. 
| ©. Unhappy me ! that undertook the ſtrite, 
: r 1 int fall cr rob my friend cf life. 
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The fair hair'd youth theſe words to me addreſs'd: 
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As to the blalt 'reſounds a hollow rock; 
I ſigh'd, but Rood d to meet his ſhock; 
My ſhield I rais'd, I wav'd my ſhining ſteel, 
Keen-edg'd, and with reſiſtleſs ſway it fell : 
The ſun-beam of the battle felt the wound; 
My deareſt friend lay breathleſs on the ground. 
Unhappy am I on th' embattl'd plain, 


Since the young hero by my arm was flain. 


Mournſul, ſays Cari, is the tale you've told, 
It rolls my ſoul back on the years of old, 


Of Comar I have heard, whoſe eriing hand 


Stretch'd on the earth his beſt beloved friend; 


Tet ſtill victorious, on the well-fonght field 


He ſcatter'd hoſts, and made the mighty yield, 

He alſo was a Chief of AuBion's plains, 

A hundred hills he ſway'd, and large domains ; 
P:2. 
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A thouſand fireams with drink his deer ſupply d; 


To his fleet dogs a thouſand rocks reply'd: 
Mildneſs of youth adorn'd his ruddy face; 
His gen'rous ſoul ſcorn'd aught was mean or baſe. 
Dire in the fight, when roſe his kindled ire, 
His arm laid heroes low, made hoſts retire, 
One was his love, —and paſſing fair the dame. 

| Davghter to Cox Lock, of far- ſounding fame. 
Mong women ſhe a ſun· beam did appear, 


Dark, as the raven's gloſſy wing, ber hair; 


With nimble dogs ſhe oft purſu'd the roe; _ 

1 he foreſt oft reſounded to her bow. 

On blooming Comar. ſhe her ſoul had fix'd, 

Their meeting eyes of love Toft glances mix'd. 

Together to the chace. they oft repair, 

And happy were their words in ſecret there, 
; The neighb'ring Chief of Azpven's gloomy ſhade, 
Z GrunarL, the dark! with love purſu'd the maid; 


He 
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He often watch'd her lone ſteps on the heath; 


And, foe to CO MAL, he deſign'd his death. 


It chanc'd one day, returning from the chace 
Fatigu'd, when miſt had-cover'd all the place, 
ComaL, and ConLoch's-daughter; happy pair! 
Hid from their friends, to Roxxan's cave repair. 
Within this om brave Conax oft reſides 3- 

His ſhining arms-adorn its rocky ſides. 
A hundred folded ſhields-of thongs are there, | 
A hundred helms of ſounding. ſteel appear, of 


Arriv'd, thus Comar, to Garving ſaid: 
Thou light of Roux ax's cave, Tell here fair maid! 
* A deer I have eſpy'd, on Mora's brow, . 

Igo to ſlay it with my bending bow. 
Secure from ev'ry harm, thou here may'ſ-ſtay, , 


Aſſur'd I will return without delay. 
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VII Ray, my love ! ſhe ſaid, and yet I fear, 
My foe, dark Gxumart,—he comes often here. 
I'll lie conceal'd among thy ſhining arms, 


Return with ſpeed, and rid me of alarms. 


The hero ſtraight to Mor a's ſhaggy fide 
Betook him where the dark-brown deer he ſpy'd. 
THh' ill fated maid, reſolv'd to try his love, 


All clad in ſhining armour forth did move 


From Roxxax's cave, and ſtrode to Mo A's brow : : 


Comar beheld, and took her for his foe ; 

His colour chang'd, his lab'ring heart beat high, 
A ſudden darkneſs dimm'd each rolling eye. 

Full, at the fair, his eg tow he drew; 

With aim too ſure the winged arrow fle w: 


GALVINa fell in blood, With eager haſte 


And wildneſs, in his ſpeed; the hero paſs d 
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q To Ronnan's cave :—he caſts around his eyes, = 
| Where art thou? O my love! come forth, —he cries, — 
He hears no anſwer 1n the lonely rock. 
His tears ariſe, he feels a dreadful ſhock : 
He ran, he flew; he found her heaving heart 
| Beating in pangs around the feather'd dart. 
O ConLocn's daughter!“ grief his voice ſuppreſs'd, 


Fainting, he ſunk upon her ſnowy breaſt. 


The hunters came, and found the haplefs pair. 
Again he trod the hill, but nought could chear 
His ſadden'd foul — With heavy pace and ſlow 


He ſtalk'd, a moving monument of wo; 
His friends he ſhunn'd, but often from the cave 


Mournful his ſteps were round GaLv 1xa's grave,— 


A fleet of ſtrangers on fair ALB1on's coaſt 


Arrives, and lands a throng and warlike hoſt. 


With 
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With all his friends he roſe, the foe he ſought, 
-— Whom, leſs for glory than for death, he fought. 
He plunges midſt their thickeſt ; on the field 

Their ranks he ſcatters, and conſtrains to yield, 
Expos'd to death, he lives not by his fault; 

No foe at hand dares give the death he ſought. 

In deep deſpair he threw away his ſhield; 

A friendly arrow ſtretch'd him on the field. 
Now, by the ſounding margin of the deep, 
Beſide his lov'd GaALvina does he ſleep: 

Their graſs-green tombs the mariner eſpies, 


As bounding o'er; the northern waves he flies. 
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